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THE FUNERAL. 
ACT I. Euter, Cabinet Sable, and Camp ey. 
Cab, I Burſt into laughter. I can't bear to ſee writ over an 
undertaker's , dreſſes for the dead, and neceſſarie 
for funerals! ha! ha! ha! | | 
Sab. Well, gewlemen, tis very well, I know. you are of 
the laughers, the wits that take the liberty to deride all things 
that are magniñcent and fulemn. | 
Cub. But, how could you dream of making a fortune from ſo 
chimerical a foundation, as the proviſion of things wholly need - 
le's and infignificant ? g 
Sah. Alas, far, the value of all things under the ſun is merely 


— 


"ID 


| fantaſtic: we run, we ſtrive, and purchaſe things with our 


blood and money, quite foreign to our intrinſic real happineſs, 
and which have a being in imagination only, as you may fe by 
the pother that is made about precedence, titles, court-favour, 
maiden» heads, and china-ware. | 

Camp. Ay, Mr. Sable. but all thoſe are ob efts thu promote 


— joy, are bright to the c ye, os ſtamp upon our m. ads, pleaſure. 


Sab. You are extremely miſtaken, fir ; for one wald wonder, 
to confider that, after all ouroutcries agaiatt ſelf-interefted men, 
there are few, very few in the whole world that live to them- 
fe! ves, but ſacrifice their boſom- bliſa to enjoy a vain ſhew and 

arance of ,proſperity in the eyes of others; and there is 
ten nothing more inwardly diſtreſs d. than a young bride ia 


der glittering retinue, or deeply joyful, thay a young widow. 


in her weeds and black train z of both which, the lady of this 
houſe may be an iafagce, for, ſhe has been the one, and is, III 
be ſworn, the other. | 
C.. You talk, Mr. Sable, moſt learnedly. 

Sab. I have the deepeſt learning, ſir, experience ; remember 
your widaw. couſia, that, married lat manth.. 

End. Ay, but how cou'd you imagine ſhe was in all that griet 
an hypacrice ! Could all thoſe ſhrieks, ihoſe ſwoonings, that 
rifing failing baſam be conſtrain'd ! You're uncharitable, Sable, 
ta believe. it: What, colour, what reaſun had you for it? 
Sab. Furſt, fir, her carciage in her cencerns with me, for I 
never yet could meet with a ſorrowful -relift, but was herſelf 
enough to make a hard bargain with me, Yet I muſt confeſs 


they have frequent interruptions of grief and ſorrow when they 


read my bill; but as for her, nothing, ſhe reſolved, th it look d 
bright or joyous ſhould after her love's death approach her. All 
her ſeryants that were not coal bla k mu t turn out; a fair com- 
ple xion made her eves and heart ake, he'd none but downright 
jet, and to exceed all example, ſhe hir'd my mouraing furni- 
ture by the year, and in cue of my mortality ty'd my ſon to the 
ſame article; fo in 6x weeks time ran away with a young fel- . 
low.—Pcy*thee, puh on bri-kly, Mr Cabig<t,. now. is your, 
| | V3 


time to have This widow, for Tattlenid tells me, ſhe Aways ſaid 
9 marry —— 2 
As you (ay, that's rally the moſt hopeful ſign. 
Sab. 1 tell pt by ti. Eu infallible one; 54 4 thoſe 
; profeſſions are only tu introduce diſcourſe of matrimony and 
young fell: ws. - FO 

Tb. Bur I ſwear I could not have confidence, to mention a 
thing of ſuch a nature fo nf. aſonably — nn 
Sab. Unſcaſonable why I tell you tis the oniy ſeaſon (grant 
ing her fo row unfeign'd:) when would you tpcak of pa“ ſion, 
dut in tie midſt of paſſions? there's a what d'ye call, acrifis— 
the oy miaute, that's ſu talk'd of, is a moment between joy 
and grief, which y ou muſt rake hold of, and puth your fortune. 
But get you in, and you'll beſt rcad your fate in»the reception 
Mrs, Tattleaid gives you : all ſhe ſays, and all ſhe dues, nay, 
her very love and hatred are mere repetitions, of her ladyſhip's 
pathons : I II ſay that for her, ſhe's a true lady's woman, and is 
herielf as much a ſecond-hand thing, as her cloaths. But I 
myſt beg your pardon, Sir, my peòôple are come, I fee.” {Exit 
Cab. an! Camp. Euter Sable's Mrn.]—Where in the name of 
goodness have you all been! have you brought the ' ſaw duſt 
and tar for emba ming? have you the hangings and the fix- 
penny nails, and my lord's' coat of arms? 

2 -* "Enter Kann. FAS. an Ape 

Serv. Yes, Sir, and had come ſooner, but I went to the he» 
rald s for a coat for Aldetman Gathergreaſe that died laſt night 
———he had promiſe! to invent one againſt to-morrow, 

Sab. Ah! po take ſome. of our ws, the firſi thing after 
their dcath is to take care of their birth—pex, let him bear a 
par of fockings he * the liſt of his family that gver -wore 
oe, well, come you that are to be mourners in this houſe 
ou your fad louks, aud walk by me that I may fort you. Ha, 
you ! a ſutle m-re upon the dilmal; {fo ming their comtenun- 
c. —Ithis fellow has a guad moi tal look place bim near the 
.orps ; that wainſegt face muſt be o'top of the ſtairs; that fel- 
lows alm. ſt in a fight (chat looks as if he were full of fone 
firange miſery) at the entrance of the hal- but I'll fix you 
ail mi Cf —Lit's have no laughing now on any provocation: 
(males fucis) Look yonder, that kale well-looking puppy ! you 
ungrg;efy! foundrel, did not I pity you, take vou out of a 
great man's ſervice, and hew you the pleaſe of receiving 
ages? did not I give you ten, then fifteen, now/4awengy ſhil- 
lings a wek. to be forruwful? ad the more Ig · ve you, L 
think, the gladder you are. | ; | 
| 1 Enter a Boy. . 

Br. Sir, the grave - digger of St. Timothy's in the Fields 
yould ſpeak with you. 

da Let him come in. 

WF Euter a Grave: d gger. 
| Grav. I carried home to your houſe the ſhroud the gentle- 
mau vas but ied in lat night; I could not get his ting eff very 


te. 


THE FUNERAT. \ 5 
cafily, therefore I biought you the finger and all; and, Sir, the 
ſexron gives his ſer vice to you, and d:fires to know whether 
you d have any bodies removed or not : if not, hell let them 
lie ia their graves a week longer. | 

Sas Give him my ſervice; I can't tell readily : but — 
friend, tell him, Dr. Palluport, with the powder, has prom 
me fix or {even funerals this week. And you, Mr. Blockhead, 


I warrant you have got call'd at Mr. Peſt e's the e 


: 
will that felow never pay me? I ſtand bound for ali the poiſon 
in that ſtarving murderer's ſhop : he ſcrves me juſt as Dr. Qui- 
bus did, who promiſed ro write a treatiſe againſt water-gruel, a 

damn'd healthy flop, that has done me more injury than all the 
Faculty: luok you now, you are all upon the ſneer, let me have 
none but dowaright ſtupid countenances—T've à good mind to 
turn you all eff, and take people out of the play-houſe ; but 
hang them, they are as ignorant of their parts as you are of 
. they never act but when they ſpeak; when the chief in- 

ication of the mind is in the geſture, or indeed in caſe of ſor. 
Tow, in no geſture, except you were to act a widow, or ſo— 
But yours, you dolts, is all in dumb how, dumb ſhow. I 
mean expreſſive elegant ſhow: as who can ſee ſuck an horrid 
ugly phiz as that fellow's, and not be ſhocked, offended and 
kiiled of- all joy whiie he beholds it But we muſt not ſoiter 


- Ye ſtupid rogues, whom I have picked our of the rubbiſh of 


mankind, and fed for your eminent worthleſincſs, attend, and 
know that I ſpeak you this moment ſtifl and immutable to all 
fenſe of noiſe, n.irth or laughter; (Mate maths at them as 
they poſe by him to by ng them to u prop 'r count nance.) So, they 
are pret.y well—pretty wel! (Exit. 
Enter "i ruſty and Lord Brumpton. a 

Tyxſ. Twas fondneſs ſi and tende duty to you, who have 
been ſo worthy and fo juſt a maſter to me, made me ſtay near 
vou; they left me ſo, an1 there 1 found you wake from your 
lethargic lumber; on wh ch I will aſſume an authority to be- 


| ſecch you, f-, to make jun ue of your revived life, in ſeeing 


who are your true friends, aud knowing her who has ſo wrought 


upon your nob e nature, as to make it act againit itlelf in difin- 


heriting your brave fon. 

LB. Sure tis impofſible ſhe ſhou'!d he ſuch a creature as you 
tel. me- My mind reflect upon ten thouſand eadearments that 
Picad unanfwerably for her: her chaſte relu tant love, her gaſy 
obfervancc of al my wayward humo.rs, to which the would 
s<commodate herſeif with fo much eaſe, I could ſaree obſerve 
it was a virtue iu her; ſhe hid her very patience 

Truf. It was ail art, fir, or indifference to you; for what I ſay 
is downright matter of fit. | | 

ST, hy didit thou cyer telh me it! or why not in my life 
time, for I mult call it ſo, nor can I date a minute mine, after 
her being falſe; all paſt that moment is death and darkneſs. 
Why didſt thou not tell me then, I ay? | 
. Becauſe you were too much in love with her to be in- 


— — —[— 


- - G * 4 2 wu —D—_ 
— — —ñ—ä ü—ä — ᷑ ̃ — - — — 


% THE FUNERAT. 
form d; nor did I ever know a man that touched on conjugal 


affairs could ever re concile the jarring humours, but in a com- 
mon hatred of the intermeddler: but on this moſt extraordinary 
occaſion, which ſeems pointed out by Heaven itſelf to difengage 


vou from your eruolty and banithment of an innocent child. I 
muſt, I will conjure you to be conceal'd, and but contain your- 
= in hearing one diſcourſe with that curſed inſtrument of all. 


ſecrets, that Tartleaid, and you will ſee what I tell you; you - 


will-call'methen your guardian and good genius. 

LB. Well, ſhall govern, me, but would I had died in 
earneſtere I had known it; my head ſwime, as it did when 1 
fell — my fat, at the thoughts of it. All human life's a mere 
vertigo! | 15 

Truf. Ay, ay, my lord, fine roſlections, fine reflections, but 
that no buſineſs. Thus, fir, we'll land conceal'd, and 
Hear, I doubt not, a much fincerer dialogue than uſual between 
vicious perſons ; for a late accident has giveh a little jealouſy, 
which makes them over · act their love and confidence in each 
other. of |. (They retirer 
nter Widow and Tattleaid pets, ran running io each cher, 

id. Oh, Tatleaid, his and our hour is come!  _ 
Ta. I always faid by his church-yard cough, you'd bury him, 
dut ftill you were impatient— I; "RE 

Wid. — thou haſt ever been * comfort, my confident, my 
friend, ſervant ; and. now I'll reward thy pains; for 
'tho' I ſcorn the whole ſex of .fellows ; Tl! give them hopes for 
thy ſake y every ſmile, every frown, every geſture, humour, ca- 
price and wWhimſy of mine, ſhall be gold ta thee, girl ; thou 
halt ſeel all rhe ſweets and vealth of being a fine rich widow's 
woman. Oh !-how my head runs my firſt year out, and jumps 
20 all. the joys of widowhood ! If thirtzten months hence a 
Friend ſhould haul one to a play one has a mind to ſee, what 
pleaſure twill be, when my lady Bru.nptoa's faorman called 
(who kept a place for that very purpoſe) to make a ſudden in · 


ſurrection of fine wigs in the pi: and fide-boxes. Then, with a 


pretty ſorrow in ones face, and a willing bluſh for being ſtared 
ut, onEventures to look round, and bow to on: of one's own 
quality. Thus (v directly.) to a ſnug pretending fellow of 
mo fortune. Thus (at ſcarce ſer ug him.) to one that writes 


lampoons. Thus ( fearfully.) to one woman- acquaintance. 


From box to box thus: (N looks differently f,mi/iar.) and 
{when one bas done one's part, obſerve the actors do theirs, but 
with my mind fxed not on thoſe I look at, but thoſe that look 
at me Then the ſerenades ! the lovers ' . 
Ta, Oh, madam, you make my heart bound within me. I'II 
warrant you, madam, I'll manage them all; and indeed, madam, 
the men are really very filly creatures, tis no ſuch hard matter 
they rylers! they. governors! I warrant you indeed! 
Md. Ay, Tattleiad, they imagine themſelves migtry things, 
t government founded on force only, is a brutal power We 
rl them by their affeFions, which. blinds them iuto bel ef that 
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THE FUNERAL. 75 
they rule us, or at leaſt are in the government with us Rut in 
this nation our power is abſolute; I laugh to ſee men to go n 
our <rrands, ſtrut in great offices, live in cates, hazards and ſcan- 
dals, to come home and to be foo's to us in brags of their diſ- 
patches, and negotiations, and their wiſdoms—as my good dear 
deceas d uſed to entertain me; M hic h, I to relieve myſelf from 
—woul&liftp ſome filly requeſt, pat him on the face He ſhakes 
his head at my pretty folly, calls me fmpleton ; gives: me a. 
jewel, then goes to bed fo wiſe, fo ſatisfied, and ſo dectiv d 

Tal. But I proteſt, madam, ve always wonder'd how you 
could atcomplifh my young lord's being diſinherited. 

Wa. Why, Tatty, you muſt know my late lord how pret- 
tily that ſounds, my late lord! but I ſay, my late lord; Fribble, 
was generoſity—- I preis d him there, and whenever you, by: my 
order, had told him. ſtories to my ſon · in · las diſadvantage, in 
his rage and refentinent, I (whoſe intereſt lay otherwiſe) always 
felllon my knees to implore his pardon, and with tears, Hghs 
and. imporrunities for him prevailed againſt, him: beſides: this, 
you know Thad; when I pleaſed, firs. Firs are a mighty help 
ia the government of a good-natured man: but in an ill · natured 
fellow have a care of them he' ll hate you for natural infirmi- 
ties; will remember your ſace in its diftortion,. and not value 

your return of beauty. . 

Tat. O rare madam ! your ladyſhip's a great head · piece —Rut 
—_ Madam, a fine young gentleman with a red coat, thag 

n . 7 | 7 3:19 ; 295 

Vid. You may be ſure the happy man (if it be in fate that 
there is a happy man to make me an unhappy. woman) ſhall. 
not be an old one again. Age and youth married is the.cruelty. 
in Dryden's Virgil, where Mezentius ties the, dead and living, 
together; Pm ſure I was tied to a dead man many a long day 
before I durſt bury him But the day is now my r- yet now 
Lchiuk on' t, Tattleaid, be ſure to keep an obſtinate ſhyneſs to 
all our old acqua intance. 1 

Tat. Ay, Madam believe, Madam—1 ſpeak, 
my humble ſenſe— Mr. Cabinet would marry. you. 
Mid. Marry me! No, Tattleaid, he that is ſo mean as to 
marry. a woman after an affair with her, will be ſo baſe as to up- 
braid that very-weakneſs. Such a pair muſt ſure live in a ſe- 
cret mutual ſcorn of each other 
f 2 Enter a Servant. h 

Serv. A gentleman to Mrs. Tattleaid [Exit Tat. 

Nu. Go to him—bleſs me, how carkleſs and open have I 
been to this ſubtle creature in the caſe of Cabinet, Hes cer · 
tainly in his iatereſts—We people of condition are never guard- 
ed enough: againſt thoſe, about us. They watch When our. 
minds boil over wich joy or grief, to come in upon us. How. 
miſerable it is to have one one hates always about one, and 
vhen one can't endure one's own reflection upon ſome actions, 


am, but 
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who Ein bear the thoughts of another upon them but ſhe ha. 


me by deep ſecret—- | 
: Enter Tattleaid. | 


Tat. The matter, madam why, madam, counſellor Pazzle a 


is come to wait on your lady ſhip about - the will and the con- 


VEyance of the eſtate here muſt. it ſcems be no time loſt for 


fear of chin 4 fye. fye. midam you a w dow theſe three hours 
and not d on a'parichmeiit yet—Oh, impious | to neglect 
the will of the deadi SPN. 0 | ad 

Vid. As you ſay indeed, there is no will of a huſband's th 
. willingly obeycd as his laſt. But I muſt go in, and receive h m 
in my formalities; leaning on a cou h 18 #8 neceflary @ poſture, 
as his going behind his deſk when he {peaks to a client But 


don't you bring him in hither ill Iam read {Exit 
Tat. Mr: Counſelior, Mr. Counſellor Calling. 
Iz, Enter Puzzle and Clerk. 


Pux. Servant, madam Tattheaid, my ancient friend is 
gone, but 'bufineſs. muſt de minded e 
Tar. I told my lady twice or thrice, as ſhe lies in dumb grief on 
the couch within, that you were here, but ſhe r ed me not ; 
however, fince you ſay it. is uf fuch moment, I'll venture to in- 
troduce you: pleaſe: but to repoſe here a little, while 1 ſtep in; 
for methinks I would a little prepare her. a 
Fux. Alas, alas? poor lady ! (Exit Tattleaid. 
Damn'd hypo rites ! well, th nobleman's death is a little ſud- 
den: ans pray let me reeillect: open the bag, good Tom. 
Now Tom thou art my nephew, my dear ſiſter K=te's only ſon, 
and my heir, therefore I will conceal from thee on no © caſion 
any tbing; for I would enter thee into buſineſs as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible. - Know then, child, that the lord of this houſe was one of 
your men of honour, and ſenſe, who loſe the latter in the 


former, and are apt to take all men to be like themtelves: now. 
this gentleman Oy truſted me, and 1 made the only uſe a 


man of buſineſs can of a truſt, I chezted him; for I impercep-, 
tibly, before his face, made his whole'ettate liable to an huudre d 
per annum for myſelf, for good ſervices, &c. As for legacies,. 
they are good or not, as I pleaſe; for let me tell you, a man 
maſt take pen, ink, and paper, fit down by an old fellow, avd: 
pretend io take directions, but a true lawyer never makes any 
man's wilt but his own; and as the prieſt of old among us pot, 
near the dying man, and gave all to the church, ſo now the 
lawyer gives all to the law. 
terk. Ay, fir, but prieſts then-cheated the nation by doing 
their offices in an unknown language. 2 . [235 
Pur. True — but ours is a way much ſurer 1j for we cheat in 
no language at all, but loll in our own coaches, eloquent in gib- 
deriſh, and learned in jingle. Pull out the parchment; there's. 
the deed ; 1 made it as long as 1 could Well, I hape to ſee 
the day, when the indenture ſhall be the exact meaſure of the 
land that paſſes by it ; for iti a diſcouragement to the gown, that 
every ignorant rogue of an heir ould in a word or two under- 
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ſtand his fathei's meaning, and hold ten acre's of land by half 
an acre of parcament—aay, I hope to ſee the time by the im- 
provement of the noble art of tautology, cvery inn in Hol- 
born an inn of court. Let others think of logic, rhetorie, and 
1 know not What impertinence, bat mind thou tautology— 
what's the firſt excellence in a lawyer à tautology. What's 
the ſecond ? tautology. What's the third ? tautciogy-: as an 
old pleader fail of action. Burt to tura to the decd; { Pridls oui 
an immeaſurable pircimon'.} by the way, Toin, do you Know 
the truc meaning of the word a deed ? | 
Clerk, Ay, fir, as if a man ſhould fay the ded, 

Pus. Right ; 'tis emphatically ſo called, becauſe after all 
deeds and actions are of no effect, and yu have nothing to do 
but hang yourſelf the only obliging thing you can then do. 
But I was telling you the ule of tautology — Rad toward the 
middle of that inſtrument. | 

Clerk. [ Red.] I the ſaid carl of Brompton, do give, be- 

Now, grant and bequearh, over aid above the ſuid premises, al! 
the ſite and capital meſſtuage called by the name of Oatham, 
and all outhvuuſcs, barns, ſtables, aud atLer cdilices and buildings, 
yards, orchards, gardens, ſields, arzon 5 trees, lands, earths, 
meadows, greens, pafturcs, fecdings, woods. underwoods, ways, 
waters, water-cuurlcs, fiſhing-ponds, poul>s, commons, com- 
mon of paſture, paths, hcat-thichets, proſte, commodities, and 
emoluments, with their and every of their appintenantes what - 
ſocver, to the ſaid capital meſſuage and lite belonging, or in any 
wife appertaining, or with the lime hcretofyre ud, occupied or 
enjoyed, accepted, executed, known, or taken as part, parcel, 91 
member of the ſame; cenmaiaing in the whole, by ettnnaton, 
four hundred acres of the large meaſure, or thereabouts, be the 
fame more or leis; all and fingular which the ſa d ſite capita! 
meſſuage, and other the premities, with their and every of thei; 


appurtenances, are ſituate, lying and being —( Prz=1- mods ane _ 


ſmecers as the ſyronimus words are rip. due, un turd Bromp- 
ton ſcornfully mimics. 

I. Hold, hold, good Tom; vou do come on indeed in bu- 
tacks, but don't uſe your note.c 10ngh in reading (Nc i a 
ridroaulnes leu lene tt gui breath Why, you're quite out; 
you read to be underſtood - let m.: fc it the faid earl—Now 
again, fuppole this were to be in Latin (Runs into Latin ter- 
14/291/015.) making Latin is only making it no Engliſfh—F720 
prove mes de Brim, ion u, m'as barnom—outhorſus 
Aud rn But therengels no further perufal. I now 
recollect the whole—any lord, by this inftrumesr, diſinherits his 
ion vtterly ; gives all to my lady; and moreover, grants the 
gnardianthip of two fortune wards to her; 7% , to be fold by 
her which is the ſubject of my buſineis to her ladyſkip, who, 
methipks à little overdoes the affair of grief, in letting me wait 
thus long on ſuch. welcome articles ut here 2 

Euter Tattleaid, 2vip'ng her eyes. 
C 


. — r. 


.* 
—  — 


a os tn, 


9 THE FUNERAT. : | 
who dun bear the thoughts of another upon them? but ſhe hav 
; Enter Tattleaid. 


Tat, The matter, madam why, madam, counſellor Pazzle 
ian come to wait on your ladyſhip about the will and the con- 
vtyance of the eſtate here muſt. it ſcems be no time loſt for 
— of thin 4 fye. fye. midum you a w dow theſe three hours 

not d on a parchmeiit yet—Oh, impious | to neglect 

the witl of the Seadt, 9 by 0 | g 
Vid. As you ſay indeed, there is no will of a huſband's f 
willingly obeyed as his laſt. But I muſt go in, and receive h m 
in my formalities; leaning on a cou h 13 58 necefiary @ poſture, 
as his going behind his deſk when he {peaks to a client But 


don't you bring him in hither ill Lam ready {tx 
Tat. Mr. Counſelior, Mr. Counſellor— [Calling 
KATE Enter Puzzle and Clerk. 


Puz. Servant, madam Tattheaid, my ancient friend is 
gone, but 'bufinefs. muſt de minded) TO 
+ Tat. I told my lady twice or thrice. as ſhe lies in dumb grief on 
the couch within, that you were here, but ther ed me not ; 
however, ſinee you ſay it. is uf fuch moment, I'll venture to in- 
troduce you: pleaſe: but to repoſe here a little, while I ſtep in; 
for methinks I would a little prepare her. 71 3 
Fur. Alas, alas? poor lady! (Exit Tattleaid. 
Damn'd hyporites ! well, this nobleman's death is a little fud- 
den: therefore pray let me reo llect: open the bag, good Tom. 
Now Tom thou art my nephew. my dear ſiſter Knte's only ſon, 
and my heir, therefore I will conceal from thee ov no © caſion 
any thing; for I would enter thee into buſineſs as foon as poſ- 
ſible. - Know then, child, that the lord of this houſe was one of 
our men of honour, and ſenſe, who loſe the latter in the 
rmer, and are apt to take all men to be like themtelves: now. 
this gentleman intirely truſted me, and i made the only uſe a 
man of buſineſs can of a truſt, I chezted him; for I impercep-. 
tibly, before his face, made his whole eſtate liable to an huudred 
per annum for-myſelf, for good ſervices, &c. As for legacies,. 
they are good or not, as I pleaſe; for let me tell you, a man 
maſt take pen, ink, and paper, fit down by an old fellow, add 
pretend io take directions, but a true lawyer never makes any 
man's wilt but his own; and as the prieſt of old among us pot. 
near the dying man, and pave all to the church, ſo now the 
lawyer gives all to the law. : | oo 
4. Ay, fir, but prieſts then-cheated the nation. by doing 
their offices in an unknown language. 1 4 823 
Pu. True—but ours is a. way much ſurer j-for we cheat in 
no |] at all, but loll in our own coaches, eluquent in gib- 
deriſh, and learned in jingle. Pull out the parchment; there's. 
the deed; 1 made it as long as 1 could Welt, I hape to ſee 
the day, when the indenture ſhall be the exaer meaſure of the 
land that paſſes by it ; for iti a diſcouragement to the gown, that 
every ignorant rogue of an heir ould in a word or two under- 
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ſtand hi fathe:'s.menning, and hold ten acre's of land by half 
an acre of parchment—aay, I hope to ſee the time by the im- 
\provement of the noble art of tautology, cvery inn in Hol- 
born an inn of court. Let others think of logic, rhetoric; and 
1 know not what impertinence, but mind thou tutulogy— 
what's the fiſt excellence in a lawyer + tautology. What's 
the ſecond ? tautology. What's the third ? tautciogy-: as an 
old pleader fail of action. But to tura to the deed ; { Prills oui 
an imm aſurabie p eme. by the way, Ton, do” you Know 
the truz meaning of the word a deed ? | 
Clerk, Av, fir, as if .a man ſhould ſay me deed. 
 Pus, Right ; tis emphatically ſo called, becauſe after all 
deeds and actions are of no effect, and yu have nothing to do 
but hang yourſelf— the only obhying thing you can then do. 
But I was telling you the ule of zauto!vgy—Read toward the 
middle of that inſtrument. ' 
Clerk. [Reods.}] I the ſaid carl of Brompton, do give, be- 
ow, grant and bequearh, over a id above the faid premises, al! 
the ſite and capital mcetiuage called by the name of Oatham, 
and all outhvuuſcs, barns, tables, aud otLer ediſices and buildings, 
yards, orchards, gardens, ſields, arzon $ trees, lands, earths, 
meudows, greens, paſtures, fecdings, woods. undcerwoods, ways, 
waters, water-courſes, fiſhing-ponds, poul>s, commons, com + 
mon of paſture, paths, hcat-thickets; proſits, commodities, and. 
<moluments, with their and every of their appiutcnantes what - 
ſocver, to the ſaid capital meſſuage and we belonging, or in any 
wiſe appertaining, or with the lime hcretofure ud, occupied or 
enjoyed, accepted, execwed, known, or taken as part, parcel, or 
member of the ſame; comaining in the whole, by elinnarion, 
four hundred acres of the large meaſure, or thereabouts, he the 
fame more or lets; all and ſing ular which the ſa d fire capa! 
moeſſuage, and other the premittes, with their and every of thei; 
appurtenances, are ſituate, lying and being —( Pr==- rods @1et _ 
ſmecrs as the fproninus words are rip. aiiny, witn lyrd Bromp- 
ton ſcornfuilly mimics. | 
Ie. Hold, hold, good Tom; vou do-come on indeed in bu- 
fncts, but don't uſe your note.c 109gh in reading—(Read; in a 
r1droalnus lony lene tit ct of breath )—Why, you're quite out; 
you read to be underſood - let m {-c it—] the ſaid earl—Now 
again, fuppole this were to be in Latin—(Runs into Latin ter- 
bein, making Latin is only making it no Engliſ.— Igo 
previ . mes de Brum ton un, m a, Larne ff æ 
buli r = But therengels no further perufal. I now 
reco!left the whole—any lord, by this inſtrumest, diſinherits his 
ion vtterly ; gives ail to my lady; and moreover, grants the 
gnardianthip of two fortunc wards to her; #4 , to be fold by 
her which is the ſubject of my bufinels to her ladyſtip, who, 
-methipks a little overdoes the affair of grief, in letting me wait 
thus long on ſuch welcome articles ut here— i 
Euter. Tattleaid, 7 her eyes, 
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Tat. I have, in-vain, done all I can to make her regard me- pe 
Pray, Mr. Puzzle, you're a man of ſenſe, come in yourſelf, and wh 
, ſpeak reaſon, to bring her to ſome confideration of hei ſelf, if 

=_ poſſible. — % ' 

Dux. Tom, I'll come down to the hall to you; dear madam, 1 
lead on.” (Hit. Cleik oxe way, Puz. Tatt. aner. . 
L. Brumpton and Truſty advance from their roncealment after | 4 
| a loug pauſ, and flaring at ca: b other © - 

TL B. Truſty, on thy fincerity, on thy fidelity to me, m 1 
Friend, thy patron, and thy maſter, anſwer me directly one queſ- I 
*tion—Am I really alive? am I that identical, that numerical, lin! 

33 that very ſame lord Brompton, that une 
Truf. That very lord---that very lord Brompton, the very mu 
generous, honcſt, and good lord Brumpton, who ſpent his ſtrong to | 
and riper years with honour and reputation; but in his age of do 
decay acelined from virtue a!ſo : that very loid Brompton, who he 
buried a fine lady, brought him a fine ſon, who is a fine gentle- Frie 
man; but in his age, that very man, unſeaſonably captivated 
with youth and beauty, married a very fine young lady, who has "Ny 
diſhonoured his bed, d:finheritcd his brave fon, and dances o'er me 
his grave. . da, 
- £ B. Oh, that damned tautologiſt too ! --- that Puzzle, and | 
His irrevocable deed ! [ Par/ing.] Well, I know I do not real! _ 
live, but wander o'er the place where once I had a ee wil 
haunt her, Truſty, gaze in that falſe beauteous face, till ſhe | mL 
trembles, till ſhe looh s pale, Hay, till ſhe bluſhes--- | fle 
Tref..” Ay, ay, my lo1d, you ſpeak a ghoſt very much; | ſen 
ther's fleſh and blood in that expreſſion · that falſe beautcous fai 
face | \ of 
L B. Ihen, ſince you ſee my weakneſs, be a friend, and arm - thi 
me with all your. care, and all your reaſon ha 
Tryf. If you'll condeſcend to let me direct vou, fha'l cut off yo 
this rotten limb, this falſe, difloval wife, and fave your noble wi 
parts, your ſon, -ywur family, your honour. | yo 
Short is the date in which ill ads prevail, 3 
But honeſty's a rock can never fail. (Exc unt, to 
r. Fu, 

Enter Lord Hardy. | ro 

OW, indeed, I am utterly undone—but to expect an evil hit 

| ſoftens the weight of it when it happens ; and pain, no de 
more than plcaſure; is in reality ſo great as in expectatien. But _ 


hat will become of me? how ſhall I kcep myſelf even above 
werldly.want? ſhi'l I live at home, a fff, melancholy, phor 
man of quality; grow uneaſy to my acquaintance as well as 
" myſelf, by fancying I am. ſighred where I am not; with all 


the thouſand particularities which attend thoſe v hom low for- au 
tune and high ſpitit make m#lecontents ? no ! we have a brave ex 

; prince on the throne, whoſe commiliion 1 bear, and a glo- nc 
runs ua in an honeſt cauſe approaching, [ C/opping is hind on lr. 


i fwerd.] in which this ſhall cut ont bread for me, and may « 
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pethaps, qual that eſtate ty which my birth entitled me- But 
v hat to do in preſent preſſures— Ha, Trim! [ Calling, 

2 Enter Trim. 

Trim. Ny lord. ; | 

LH. How do the poor rogus that are to recruit my company? 

Trim. Do br ? they have cat you to your laſt guinea, 

LH. Were you at the agent s 

Trim. Yes. | 

LH. Well, and how? : 25 

* Trim. Why, tir, for your arrears, you may have eleven ſnil - 

lings in the pound; but hel not touch your growing ſubſiſtence 
uiderthree ſhillings in the pound intereſt 3 beſides which, vou 
mutt let bis cleik, Jonathan Item, ſwear the peace aguaſt you, 
to Keep you from duelliug; or inſure your life, whichi you may 
do for eight er cant. On thele terms he oblige ous which 
he would not do for any one elſe in the cegimeat; but he has 


: friend thip-for vou- 


L B. Oh, I am his humble ſervant? bat he muſt have hi 
0.8, tering; we cart ſtatte, no. mull the felows want, But 
methiabs this is a cam midnight; I have hcard no duas to- 
day. N 

Trim. Dans, my lord! Why, now your [father's dead, and 
they can't arreſt you, I ſhall grow a little leſs upon the ſmoorh 
with them than I have been. Why, friend, ſays I, how often 
muft I tell you my lord is not ſtirring? His lordſhip has not 


* flept well, you maſt come ſome. other time; your lordſhip will 


ſend for him when you are at. leiſure to look upon money af- 
fairs; or if they are ſo ſaucy, ſo impertinent as to preſs a man 
of your quality for their wa, there are canes, there s. Bride wel, 
there's the ſſocks for your ordinary tradeſinen ; but to an 


haughty, thriving, Covent Garden mercer, ſilk or lareman, 


your lordſhip giv.s your moſt humble ſervice to him hopes his 
wife is well; you have letters to write, or you would ſee him 
yourſelf, but you defire he would be with you punctually on 
ſuch a day, that is to lay, the day after you are gone out of 
town, 

L H. Go, firrah, you are ſcurrilous; I won't believe there are 
fueh men of qua ity - Ie hear, give my ſervice this afternoon 
to Me Cutpuilic, rac agent, and tell him I am obliged to pay 
him for his r.adiac:s ro lerve me, for I am reſolved to pay my 
debt; forthwih—{ 4 vice with. ] I don't know whether he 
is within or not. Mr. Trim, is my lord Wirhin? ' 

E. H. Trim, fee who it is; I am not wit- mn, yeu k 

| Erit Trim. 

Trim. (WW to.) Ves, br, my lord is above; pray walk up— 

L H. \Vio.can it be; he owas me too (Fur Champley 
aud Tr.m.) Dca: Jom Champley, this is ktai—You are at 
extraordinary man, indeed, who, in the ſudden a, ceſſion of a 
noble fortune, can ſtill be vourtelf and viſit your lefs happy 
ends. 5 Us | 

D 
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Cuni, No, you are, my lord, the extraordinary man, who, 


on the loſs of an almoſt! princely fortune, can be maſter of a 


temper that makes you the envy, rather than pity of your 
more fortunate. not more happy friends. 

LH. Oh, fr, your fervent - But let me gaze on thce a lit- 
tle—I hau't ſeen thee finec we came home into England -moſt 
exactly, negligently, gentcely dreſſed—I know there is more 
than ordinary in this. (Pet Campley s Zr2.17) Come, con- 


feels who ſhares with me here —I muit have her real and poeti- 


cal name Come, ſhe is in ſonnet, Cynthia ; ir. proſe miſtreſs— 
Canp. One ow little dreamof; tho? the is in a manner of 
your placing there. 
'L H. Ny placing there! 

Camp. Why, my lord, all the fine things you have ſaid to me 
in the camp, of my lady Charlotte, yous father's ward, ran in 
my head ſo very much, that I made it my buſineſs to become 
aequainted in that famiiy, which I did by Mr. Cabinet's means, 
and am now in love in the ſame place with your lordſhip, * 
LH. Howl in love in the ſame place with me, Mr. Campley? 

Camp. Ay, my lord, with t'other flier, with t'other ſiſter. 

LH. What a dunce was I, not to. know which, without 
your naming her? Why, thou art the only man brcathing fit 
to deal with her But my lady Charlotte; there's a woman 
ſo eafily virtuous ; ſo agreeably ſevere; her motion ſo un- 
affected, yer ſo compoſed; her lips breathe nothing but truth, 
good ſenſe; and ffowing wir, 

Camp: Lady Harriot ; there's the woman! ſuch. life, ſuch 


\hirit, ſuch v armth in her eyes; ſuch a lively commanding air 


in her glances ; ſo ſprightly a mien, that carries in it the tri- 
umph of conſcious beauty. Her lips are made of gum and 
balm— There is ſomething in that dear girl that fires my blood 
above abo vc above | 2 | 

LH. Above what? 

Camp N grenad er's march. | : 

LH. A foft ſimile, Fmuft eonfeſs—But, Oh, that Charlotte, 
to recline this aching head, full of care, on that render, ſnowy 
faithful bo!ſom— f f 

C imp. Oh; that Harriot! to embrace that beauteous— 

'L # Ay. Tom; but methinks your head runs too much on 
the wedding-night only, to make your happineſs laſting: mine 
is fixed on the married ſtate; © | 

L H. But tell me, I wonder how you make your approaches 
in beſieging ſuch. a. ſort of creature; ſhe that loves addreſſes, 


_ gallantry, fiddles; that reigns and delights in a croud of admi- 


rers: IF I know her, ſhe is one of thoſe you may caſily have a 
general 2cquaintance with, bu: hard to make particular. 

Cam. You underſtand her very weil—You muſt know, I 
put her out of all her play, by carrying it in a humorous man 
ner; I took care, in all my actions, before I diſcoered the lo- 
ver, tha! ſhe ſhould, in general, have a good opinion of me; 44d 
have ever fince behaved myſelf with all the good humour and 
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caſe I was able; ſo that ſhe is now extremely at a loſs how to 


throw me from the familiar ty of an acquaintance, into-the diſ- 


tance of à lover; but I laugh her out of it; when ſhe begiys 
to frown, and leok giave at my mirth, 1 mimic her till the 
burſts out a laughing 

L 17. That's rid culous enough. _ - - | 

Camp. By Cabinei's intereſt over my Lady Brumpton, with 
gold and flattery to Mrs, Fardingale, an 0.4 maid her ladyſhip 
has placed about the young ladies. I have eaſy acce's at ali 
times, and am this very day to be admitted by her into their a- 
partment I have found, you muſt know, that ſhe is my rela- 
tion, 

LH. Her ladyſkip has choſe an odd companion for young 
ladies, 7 

Cam}. Oh, my lady's a politician; but, as I was ſaying, I 
have ſent my o ſin Fardinga!e a ſung, which ſhe and I are to 
practiſe to the ſpinzet— The young ladies will be by, and 1 am 
to be eft alone with Lady Harriot; then I deſign to make my 
grand attack, and to-day w n or lo e her. I know, fir, this is an 
opportun.ty you want—If vou meet me at ) om's, have a 
letter ready, I will. mvyleif, deliver it ro your miitce s.. conduct 
you into the houte, and tell her you are tre, aad find means te 
place you together. You miſt march under my command to- 
day, as I have many a one under yours 3 

i, II. But, faith oin, I mall not behave myſelf with half 
the reſolution you have under mine; for, to confe!s my wezk- 
neſs, though I knew the loves me, though I know ihe is as (icd- 
ſaſtly mine, as her heart can make her, I know not how, I have 
ſo ſublime an idea of her h gh value, and ſuch a mei ting ten- 
derneſs diſſolves mv whole frame when L am near her, that my 
tongu falters, my nerves tha« ec, and my heart fſo'alternatdly 
ſinks and riſes that my premeditated reſolves vanith into coufu- 
ſion, down caſt eycs. and broken utterance. = 

C 1p. Ha, ha. ha! this is a campaigner too! Why, mv 
lord, that's the condition Harriot wouid have me in, and then 
the thinks ſhe could have me; but IJ, that know he better than 
ſhe does herſelf know the would iniult me and lead me a two 
years dance longer, and, perhaps, in the end turn me into the 
herd-of the many negleticd men of better ſenſe, who have 
been ridiculous for her ſake—But I ſhall make her no ſuch ſa- 
critice. Ts well my lady Charlotte's a woman. of fo fohd 
an underſtanding ; I don't know ancther that vou d not uſe 
you ill for your high value. 

LH Bur, Tom, I mutt ſee your ſong you have ſent your 
couſin Fardingale, as you cal her. a , 

Cam . This is lucky cnough—(A/icie.)—No. hang it, my 
lord, a man makes ſo filly a figure when his verſes are reading 
rim, thou haſt not eft o thy loving and thy rhyming; 
irim's a critic : F remember him a ſervito at Oxon : (Gryes a 
pri Trim JI give wyſelt into his hands, becauſe you 
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SOX ſee them till I am gone—My lord, your ſerfant—you to 
mant ir. i 8 ua 
L H. Nor you neither; then. (Struggling, lord 
Camp. You will be obeyed. 7 hau 
N (Ereunt; Lord Hardy waits on h'm down. that 
Trim. What is in this ſong— Ha don't my eyes deceive —1 
me — biil ef three hundred pounds! , (Reads. whe 
Mr. Caſh, Tay go. 
Pray pay to Mr. William Trim, or bearer, the ſum of three out." 
hundred pounds, and place it to the account of | 
| Sir, your humble ſervant, | | you 
"OEM | 3 Thomas Campley. ou 
* © (Puliing of his hat and bowing.) Your very humble ſervant, : 2 
good Mr. Campley. Ay, this 13 poetry ;. this is a ſong indeed - 
Faith III ſet it, and fiag it myſelf - Pray pay to Mr. Wil- in y. 
ham Trim ſo far in recitat ve— * hree hundred / Singin” ri- wait 
diculoufly, )J—hun—dred—bundred—- Hundred thri-e repeated, lotte 
: becaule tis three hundied pounds: I love repetitions in music, 
when there is a good reafon forit—-Po—---d-, after the Italian 
manner. If they would bring me ſuch ſenſihle words as theſes p | 
I wouid outſtrip all your compoſers for the muſic prize This 
was honeſtly done of Mr. Campley: though I have carried Se 
him many a purſe froin my maſt-r, when he was enſign to our I'm: 
company in Flanders. (Erter Lord Hardy.) My lord I an ex e 
your lordfhip's humble ſerrant. f don' 
L H. Your humble ſervant. Rut, pray, my good familiw L 
friend, how came you-to be ſo much my humble ſervant all of Se 
a ſudden ? 5 your 
u. I beg pardon dear fir ; my lord, I am not your humble tralv 
5 ſervant. for v 
LH. No? ö L 
Dim. Yes, my lord. I am; but not as you mean—bur'T am by 11 
Alam, my lord—In ſhort I am overjoyed. EY 
La H. Overjoyed ! thou art diſtcated—what ails the fellow: | all y 
where is Campley's fong ? a fel 
Trim. Oh, my lord one would not think it was in him! Mr. wa 
Camply is really a very great p » t—As forthe ſong it is only as, vou 
they al} end in rhime—owe, woe; ies, 'kiffes, ; boy. joy— e 
but, mv lord, the other in a long heroic blank verſe: (Read ug Halt 
it with a gr/at tone.) Pray pay to Mr. illiam Trim, or or''er, it to 
the ſum of—how ſweetly it runs !—PaQ12an guineas chink ia . 
every ſine ; book 
LH. How very handſomely this was done in Campley! I ever 
wondered, indeed, he was ſo willing to thew his verſes. Ih = Whe 
how careleſs a manner that fellow docs the greate!t a ions! yo 
Tim. My lord, pray, my lord, ſhan't I go immediately to not 
Cutpurſes? {ecre 
LH. No firrah ; now we have no occagon for it. L, 
Tr m. No, my lord, only to ſtare him fuli in the face after I afte 
have rece ved this money, not lay a word, but kcep my hat on, ＋. 
and walk out: or, perk ps, not hear, if any I meet with ipeak 


to me : but grow tiff, deaf, and ſhort · ſignted to all my old ne- 


quaintance, like a ſudden rich man as ! am ; or, pechap ., my 
lord, deſire Cutpurſe's clerk to let me leave fifty pounds at their 
houſe, payable to Mr. William Tr-m, or order — 1 I come 
that way or a month or two hence, may have occaſion for it 
I dont know what bilis may be drawn upon me— Then, 
when the clerk begins to are at me till he pulls the great 

' gooſe quill from behind his ear, (Puils a han ful of fert ug. 
ont.) 1 fall a reckoning the pieces, as I do theſe farthings. 

L H. Well, firrah, you mav have your humour, but »e ſure 
you take fourſcore pounds, and pay my debis immediate y—lif 
ou meet any officer you cver ſce me in co:npany with, that 
fools grave at Cutpurſe's houie, tell him II ſp.ak w:ti him 

—we mutt help our friends—bur learn mod: ration you rugue, 

in your good fortune; brat home all the evening atrer, while I 

wait at Tom's to mcet Campley, in order to ſce lady Char- 

lotte—— 
My good orill in her alone is found, | 
And in that thought all other cares are drown'd, (Exit. 
Trim. Oh dear, dear three hundred pounds. [ Exit. 
Futer Sable, Lord Brumpton axd Truſt y. | 
Fab. Who, my lord, vou can't in conſcience put me off fo; 

I muſt do according to my orders, cut you up, and em alm vou, 

ex-ept you'l! come down + little deeper tan you talk of; you 
don't conſider the charges I have becn at alrcady. 

LB. Charges ! for what ? 

Fab. Firſt, twenty guineas to my lalv's waian for notice of 
your death, (a fee I've before now ee the 1 dow herſelf go 
tralves in but no matter for that in the next place, ten pounds 
tor wat. hing you all your long fit of ſickne lat winter 

L 5, Waching me? why | tad none but my owu ſervants 
by turus. { PAR, | 
S.. Iman attendiag to give olige of your death, I had. 
all your long fit of ckneſs/1:{t winter, at halt a crown a day, 

a fellow waiting at your gate © bring me intelligence, but you” 
_vafortunarely recovered, ard I loſt ali; my ob jgiag pains for 

vour ſervice. 

\ LB. Hz, ha, ha! Sable, thou'rt a very impudent fellow, 

Half 2 crown a day ro attend my deceale, and doſt thou reckon 

it to me: 

S. Look vou, gentlemen, don't ſtnd faring at me—l have 
book at home which | cal{ my dom day-book. where IH ave 
every man of quality's age and diffemper in :0wn, and-know 
when vou ſhould drop—navy, my lord. -f row nad reflefted upon 
your mortalit , half fo much as poor I have for yu you would 
not defire to return to life thus—in fort, I cannot ke:p this a 
lecret, unde: the whole money T am to have fo bu ing vou 

L B. Trufiv if you think it ſafe ia you to obey my orders 
afte the deed Puzzle rol! his cerk of pay it bim 
Tri. I ſhou'd be glad to gire it out of my own packet, 
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8 than be witheut the ſatis faction of ſeeing vou witneſs 


I. B. I heartily believe thee, d ar Truſty | 
. Then, my lord, the; ſecret of your being alive is now 
ſafe with me. 3. | 
Tr / I'-warrant I'll be r veng'd of this unconſcionable dog. 
& Ale my lord, you mult to your clo.et—1 fear ſomebody's 
oming—— +»: | 
(Er eat: Sable ene way, an L Brumpton, and Tru y arother. 
SCENE draws and diſecuers Lady Charlotte reading at a table 
—Lady Harriot p/aying at a glaſs is and fre, and viewing 
hofelf. ; 
LA. Nayy good fag? filter, you may as well talk to me, 
[ Looking at herſelf as ſhe ſpeat,] as lit ſtaring at a book, which 
know you can't attend Good Dr, Lucas may have writ there 
what he pleaſes, but there's no putting Francis lord Hardy, 
now earl of Brumpton, out of your head, or making him abſent 
from your eyes. Do but look on me now, and deny it if ou 


LC. You are the maddeſt girl— — [ Smiling. 

L Ha. Look ye, I knew you could not ſay it and forbear 
laughing—[Lo9&in7 cv'r Charlotte, ]|-Oh, L ſee his name as 
plain as you do—F—r—a—n Fran. c-i-s cis, Frabcis, 'tis in 
every line of the book. 

L. I. (R:fing.) Tis in vain, I ſee, to mind any thing in 
ſuch impertinent comp: ny—but granting 'twere as vou ſay, as 
to my lord Hardy, tis more excuſ ble to admire another, than 
one's ſolf. 172 

L Ha. No, I think not- yes. I giant you than really to be 
vain at one s perſon, but I don't admire myſelf—Pith ! I don't 
believe. my eyes have that ſoftneſs—| Looking in the gl. 
They an't ſo piercing: no, tis oniy ſtuff. the men will be talk- 
inz—Some peopie are ſuch admirers of tecth—Lord, wha: fig- 
niſies teeth! { erwing her 160th JA vers bak a moor has as 
white tecth as I—No. ſiſter, I don't admire myſel f, but I've a 
ſpirit-of contradiftion ip me: I don't know I'm in love with 
my ſe f, only to rival the men 
L I. Ay but Mr. Campley will gain ground ev'n of that 
Twal of his, your dear ſel.— | 

L Ha. Oh, what have I done to you, that you ſhouid name 


ti: inſolent intruder A tonfident opinonative fop—No, in- 


deed, if I am, as a poeti al lover of mine ſighed and ſung of 
both ſexcs. | 

The public envy,” and the public care. 
I ſhan't be ſo eaſily catcied—] than him—1 want but to be 


ſue, I ſhou d hearti'y tormenthim, by banil}.ing him, aud then 


conſider whether he ſhould depait this life or nat. 

L Ch Indeed, ſiſter, to be ſerious with you, this vanity in 
your humour docs not at al! become you. | 

L H. Vanity! all the matter is we gay people are more 
ſincere than you wiſe folks: all your life's aa a:t—ſpcak your 


THE FEUNF RAI. 17 


ſaul—look vou tlhere—( Hauling hor ti egi. Are you not 
ſtruck with a lecret plcalure, when vou view that bloom iu your 
look, that harmony in your ſhape, thit promptitude of your 
mien! | | 

L CH. Well, ſonpleton, if I am at ſirſt ſo filly as to be a lit- 
tle taken with myſelf, I know it a fault, and take pains to cor - 
ret it. 

L Ha, Pſhaw, pſhaw! talk this muſty tale to old Mrs. Far- 
dingale, 'tis too ſoon for me tothiak at that rate. | 

LC. They that think it too ſoon t underſtand themſelves, 
w.lt very ſoon find it too late But teil me hone ly, don't you 
like Campley ? | | 

L Ha. The fellow is not to be abhorred, if the forward thiag 
did not think of getting me ſo caſily—Oh, 1 hate a heart L 
can't break when | pleaſe What makes the value of dear chi- 
na, but that ris fo brittle ! — were it not for that, you might as 
well have tone mugs in your cloſut— 

£ Ch. Hiſt hid, here's Fardingale. 

Euter Fardingale, 

Far. Lady Harriot, lady Charlotte—T'l} entertain you now; 
I've a new ſong, juſt come out of the poet's brain. Lady 
Charlotte, my couſia Campley writ it, and it's ſer to a pretty air, 
F warrant you. | | 

L Ha. * Tis like to be pretty indeed, of his 122 WY 
Far. Come, come, this is not one of your tringham trang- 

ham, witty things, that your poor pocts write; no, tis well 
known my couſin Campley has two thouſand pounds a year— 
But = is all 9 you. | 

L Ch. "Tis fo indeed, fur your coufin's ſong's very pretty, 
Mrs: Fardingale, f | El. [ Reads, 


Let not love on me beſtoav, 

Soft diſtreſs, and tender woe; 

I know none but ſubſtantial bliſſes, 
Eager glances, ſolid k fles ; 

I know not what the loyers feign, 
Of finer plcafure m xd with pain; 
Then pr'ythce give me, gentle boy, 
None of thy grief, but al! thy ;oy. 


But Harriot thinks that a little unreaſonable, to expect one 
without enduring t'other. x 
| Enter Servant. 
Serv. There's your couſin Campley to wait on you with- 
OU—— | 
Fr. Let him come ine ſhall have the ſong now 
Enter Camplev. 
Camp. Ladies, your moſt obedient fervant—Your ſervant 
lady Charlotte—fervant, lady Harriot—{ Harriot 4s grave 
upon him.) What's. the matter, dear lady Harriot Not well ? 
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I'proteſt to you I'm mightily concerned—( Pulls ont a bot'le, 
This a mot excellent ſpirit—ſnuff it up, madam. 
L Ha. Pilh—the familiar coxcomb trets me heartily— 
Camp. Twill be over, 1 hope, immediatcly. | 


EL Ch. Your c:,ufin Fardingale has ſhen us ſome of your 


poetry there's the ſpinnet Mr. Campley, I know you're mu- 
lica!, | 

Camp. You ſhould not have called it my poetry. 

Far. Who waits there—pray bring my lute out of the next 
room—| Enter ſwat with a lus. you muſt know I conn'd 
this ſong before I came in, and, find it will go to an excellent 
air of old Mr, Laws s, who was my mother's intimate acquaint - 
ance : iny- mother's, what. do I talk uf? I mean my grand- 
mother”s---Oh, here's the lute---couſin Campley, hold the 
ſeng upon your hat. (Aide to him.) Tis a pretty gallantry to a 
relation. | | (Sings and ſqualls. 

Let not love, &c. i 
Oh. 1 have left off theſe things many a day. | 

Camy. No; I profeſs; madam, you do it admirahb!y—but 

are not aſſured enough Lake it higher. (In her own ui.) 


Thus, I know your voice will bear it. 


L Ha. Oh, hideous Oh, the groſs flatterer ; I ſhall burſt; 
Mrs. Fardingale, piay go on, the muſic fits the words moſt 
* Take it higher as your couſin adviſes. -. 

Tar. Oh, dear madam, do you 1eally like it ? I do it purely 
to * you. for I can't fing, alas! K 
Ic. We know it, good madam ; we know it ; but pray--- 

Fur. Let not love, and fubliantia! blifles, is lively enough, 
and ran accordingly in the tunc. (Czrt/ics to the compar y.) now 
I took. it higber, | 

L Ha. Inccmparably dene! nothing can equal it, except 
your couſin ſang his own poetry. 

Cam}. Madam, from wy lord Hardy. (Delivers al ter.) 10 
Lady Charlotte.) how, do you fay, my lady Harriot except I 
I fing it myſelf ' then I affure vou I will. 

L Ch, J hawt patience, I matt go read my letter. (Fei. 

Camp (S'ng .) Let not love, &c. 

Fun hleh me, what's become of my lady Charlotte? (Fiz. 

L Ha. Mrs. ardingale, Mis. Faidingale. what muſt we loſe 
you? (Canplev rurs ie be vor, takes the kry out, and / hs 1X 
in.) What meins this infolence ? a plot upon me» Do you 
know who am. 

Cm. Yes madam, you're mv lady Harrot ovely, with 
ten thouſand pounds in your pr cker; and I am r. ampley, 
with two thouſand x year; of quality enough to pretend to you, 
and I do deſign, before I leave thi room, to hear you talk like 
a rea onable woman, as naturg has made you. Nav, 'tis in vain 
to flounce, a d diſcompoſe you: ſelf and your diets. 

. H. It there a ſwords, if they are men of fo our, and 
not all daſtards cou ads that pretend to this in ureo pet iy. 

(Knnning round te room: 
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Camp. Ay, ay, madam, let em come — That's putting me in 
my way, fighting's my trade but you've ufed all mankind too 
ilſ to expect ſo much ſervice - in ſhort, madam, were you a 
fool, I ſhou'd not deſire to expo ulate with you 

2 (Sci vg her hand, 
L H. Unhand me, raviſher---( Pull. hr hand from hm, and 
runs round ther: om, Cay after her. 

Cam). But, madam, madam, ma dam, why madan ! 

Pr'ythee, Cynthia, look behind you, (Si 195. 
Age and wrink'ies will overtake you, 

L. H. Age, wiinkles, ſmall pos, nay, any think that's m ſt 
abho;rent to youth and bloom, were welcome 1a the place of ſo 
deteſt ed a creatur:. | * 

Cam No ſuch matter, Lady Hirriot: I would not be a 
vain col comb, but I know I am not detelia'le, nay, know where 
you've 141d as muh before you underttood me for your iervait, 
Was | immediately trans{ormed becauic 1 be ame your lover? 

L H. My lover, hr? .d.d | ever give you reaton to think J 
admitted you as ſuch ? 

Camp. es, you did in vour uſing me il --for if you did 
not ailume upon the ſcore of my pretending to you, how do vou 


anſwer yourl.It fone parts of your behaviour to me as a gen- 


teman- - Is trivial a.l this in vou, and derogates from the 
good ſenſe I know you miſtreſs of. Do but conſider, mad um, 
1 have long loved you---bore with this fantaſtic humour 
through all its mazes---Nay, do not frown---for 'tis no better. 
I fav, I have bore with this humour, but would you have me 
with zn unmanly ſervitude feed it?---No, I love with too ſin- 
cere, too honeſt a devotion, and would have you mind as fault- 
loſs as your perſon, which 'twould be, if you'll lay aſide this 
Vanity of being puriuved wih fighs, with flatterics, with non- 
Aenfe. --(S ex its abt lefs violently, but more confuſed.) Oh, 
my heart ak«s at the diſturbance which I give her, but ſhe muſt 
not fee 1t--- (Aſi te.) Had ] not better tell you of it now, than 
when yon are in my power; I ſhould then be too generous to 
thwart your inclination. 

L II. That is indecd very handſomely ſaid. Why ſhould I 
not obcy reaſon as ſoon a, I fee it—( Aide.) Since fo, Mr. 
Campley, I can as ingenuouſly as I ſhould then, a knowledge 
that I have been in an error (L 8 ing down on ter fun, 

Cam,. Nay, that's too great a cond.ſcenfion. Oh, ex e 
lence! I repent! I ſee *twas but juſtice in you to demand my 
knecs, C Kiceling.) my ſighs, my conſtant, tendereſt regard and 
ſervice—And you ſhall have 'em, fince yon are above 'em. 

L H. Nay, Mr. Campley, you wont recal me to a fault you 
have ſo lately ſhewn me— I will not ſuffer this—no more ecſta- 
fies ! But pray, fir, what was't you did to get my lifter out of 
the room. | | 

Camp. You may know it, and I muſt de fire you to aſſiſt my 
lord Hardy there, who writto her by me; for he's 20 ravither, 
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as you called me juſt now. tHe is now in the houſe, and a 
would fair gain an interview ——— | 

I Ha. That they may have; but they'll make little uſe of 
it: for the tongue is the inftrument of ſpecch to us of a lower 


but eloquent ſilence, and can utter themſelves only by a getture 
that ſpeaks their paſſion inexprefſible and what not fine things 

Camp. But pray let's go into your ſiſter's clolet, while they 
are together. 

La 1 ſwear I don't know how to ſee my ſiſter, ſhe'll laugh 
me to death to tee me out of my pantouſ es, and you and I thus 
familiar; however, I know ſhelt approve it. | 

Comp. You way boaſt yourſelf an heroine to her, and the 
firſt woman that was (ver vinguithed by hearing truth, and had 
ſincerity enough to receive fo rough an obligation, as being 
made acquainted with her faults. Come, madam, ftand your 
ground bravely, we'll march in to her thus, 

FR | (Sic /ean'ng ('n Campley. 
I Ha. Who'll believe a woman's anger more I've betray'd 
the u hol e ſex to you, Mr. Campley. (Exeunt. 

R. IA Lord Hal du, ard Campley. 

Can p. My lord, her fift.r, who now is minc, wil! immedi». 
ately ſend her hith:r—Pur be yourſclf— ha ge her bravely— 

LH. I long, yet fear to ſec her now 1 am unable to utter 
myiclt.. a 
Caumb. Come, retire here ' till ſhe appears. 

Enter Lady Charlotte. 

L Ch. Now 1s the tender moment now pproaching. (A..) 

There he is (They. ap a/ and ſalts each other, trembling) 
Your lordſhip will pleaſe to fit ; (Aer, Hong patfe. fol n 
glances, aud irreſoluie geſ ums.) your lordſhip 1 think, had 


travelled thoſe parts of Ita!) where the armics are—— 


L H. Yes, madam. | 
L CI. I think Ihave letters from you, dated Mantua. 


LH. I hepe you have, madam, and that their purpoſe— 

L Ci. My lord? (Lo # rig ſe icus dad fuſed, 
I. H. Was not your ladyſhip going to lay ſoincthing ? : 
L. Ch. I only attended to what yuur lordthip was going tov 
{ſay---That is, my lord: But you were, I beileve, going to jay 
ſomething of that garden of the world, Italy; I am very ſorry 

3 in England are ſuch as make you juſtly re— 


L H. There is a perſon in England may make thoſe loſſes in- 


enſible to me. 8 N 
L. Ch. Indeed, my lord, there have fo very few, of quality 


attended his majeſty in the war, that your birth and merit may 


well hope for his favour. a | . 
I. H. I have, indeed, all the zeal in the world fer his, majeſ- 


ty's ſervice, and moſt grateful aſſection for his perſon, but did 


not then mean him. 
L. Ci. But can you indecd impartially ſay that our iſland is 


form; they are of that high order of lovers, who know none 


. 222 


really preferable to the reſt of the world, or is it an arrogauce 


- 
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ouy in us tothink fo ? * 


H. I profeſs, madam, that little J have ſeen has but more 
endcarcd England to me; for that medly of bumours which 
perhaps diſtracts our public affairs, does, methinks, improve our 
private lives, and makes converſation more various, and conſe- 
quently more pleafing ; every where elſe, both men and things 


have the fame countenances; in France you meet with much 


civility and little friendſhip ; in Holland, deep attention, but 
little reflection; in Italy, all pleaſure, but no mirth. But here 
with us, where you have every were pretenders, or maters in 
every thing, 2 can't fall into company, wherein you ſhall 
not be inſtructed or diverted, 

L Ch. I never had an account of any thing from you, my 
lord, but I mourned the loſs of mv brother, you would have 
been ſo happy a companion for him. With that right ſenſe of 
yours—my lord, you need not bow fo obſequioully, for I do 
you but juſticc. But you ſend me word of your ſeeing a lady 
in Italy very like me. Did you viſit her often ? 

H. Once or twice, but I obſerved her fo looſe a creature 
that I could have killed her for having your per ſon. 

L. Ch. I thank you, fir ; but Heaven that preſerves me un- 
like her, will, I hope, make her more like me. But your fel- 
low-traveller—his relations themſelves know not a juſt ae- 
count of him. | 

LH. The original cauſe of his fever was 2 violent paſſion 
for a fine young woman he had not power to ſpeak ta; but I 
told her his regard for her as paſſionately as poſlible. 


L. Ch. You were to him, what Mr., Campley has been to you 


---Whither am I running---Poor---your friend. Poor gen- 
tleman. 5 

L H. 1 hope, then, as Camplcy's elaquence is greater, ſo has 
becn his ſucceſs. n p 

IL. Ch. My lord? 

LH. Your ladyſhip's. 

Enter Lady Harriot. 

L. Ho. Undone ! undone! Tattleaid has found, by ſome 
mi ans or other, that Campley brought my Lord Hardy hither; 
we are utter:y ruined, my lady's coming. | 

L H. I'll ftay and contront ker 

L. CA. It muſt not be; we ate too much in her power. 


” 4 : 


» 


Fu er Campley. - | 
Camp. Come, come, my lord, we're reuted horſe, and fogt. 
Down the back fairs, and ſo out. (Exc unt. 


Ladies. Ay, ay. 
L. Ha. I tremble every joint of me. x 
IL. Ck. I'm at a ſtand a little, but rage will recover me; ſhe's 
coming in. 
Enter Widow. _ 
#74, Ladies, your MS fear I interrupt you, have voy 
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, company ? Lady Harriot, your ſervant, Lady Charlotte, your 

"Wervam ? When, not a word—Oh, I beg your Jadyſhip's ꝓar- 
don. Lady Charlotte did I fay ? my young Lady Brumpton. d 


% 4 


-aviſh you joy. 1 . 
L. Ch. Oh, your ſervant, Lady Dowager Brumpton, "That's 
N N of much more joy to you. | 
id. So ſmart, madam; but you ſhould, . methinks, have 
made one acquainted: Yet,. madain, your conduct is ſcen 
- throu 3 1 
L. G. Ny conduct, Lady Brumpton ! 
Via. Your conduct, Lady Charlotte | 
| (Coming up io cach other. 
&. Ch. Madam, 'tis you are ſeen through all your thin dif- 
Rules. 
v id. I ſeen? By whom! þ 
L. Ch. By an a'l-piercing eye 3; nay, by what you much 
more fear, the woe of the.world. The Os Coen you, or thafl 
ſe you: 4 ſhall kn your ferret intemperance, your. public 
faſting. *Loaſe poems in 5our cloſet, an homily on your toi- 
lette; Your gaſy kilful - praftiſed hypocriſy, by Which yon 
- wrought on your huſband baſely to transfer the truſt and ward 
of us, two helpleſs virgins, into the hands and cate of can- 
net name it. You're a wicked woman. 


I. Ha. (Af e) Oh, rare ſiſter! *Tis_a fine thing to keep 


one's anger in flock by one? we that are angry and pleaſed 
every half hour, have nothing at all of this high flown. fury! 
Why, the rages like a prince(s in a.tragedy ! Bleſſings on her 
tongue. 

Wid. Is this the eſſect of your morning lectures, your ſelf- 
examination, all this fury. 

L. Ch. Ves, it is, madam; if T take pains to govern m at- 
ions, it ſhall not give licence to athers to govern em for me. 

Mid. Weil, lady Charlotte, however you ill deſerve it of me 
T ſhall take care, while there are locks and bars, to keep you 
from Lord Hardy. From bcing a leger lady, from carrying a 

. knapſack. 

' Li.Ch..Knapſack ! Do you upbraid the Pra your ozrn 
wicked arts have brought him to; Knapſa.k ! Oh, grant me 
patience, can I hear this af the man I love? Knayſack ! I have 
not Wards. CF (Stams about the room. 

Wi. I leave you to cool upon it; love and anger are very 
warm paſſions. 1 Exit. 

L.. Ha. She has locked us in. 

1. Ci. Tuapſack ! well, I wilt break walls to go to him. 
'*Knapfack ! 1:11 giye vent to my juſt reſentment. Oh, how 
ſhall I avoid this baſe woman, how mcet - that excellent man! 

hope *tis in fate to crown our loves ; for it is only in the pro- 

. _2c&hion ot men of honour, that we are naturally truly _ 
(Exc uni. 
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| ACT III. + 

Huter Loid Hardy, and Camplev, and Tim, | 9 

EH ITAT jade Tattelaid ſaw me upon the ſtairs, for K 1 

had not patience to kceꝑ my concealment, but muſt 1 
Yeep out to ſee what was become of you. 

Camp, F ut we haue advi e, however, it ſeems, from the gay- g 
2 already —tlĩis miſtriſs of Tris is a migt.ty lucky acct- |! 

ent i 

Trim, Ay, gentlemen, ſhe has free egreſs and regreſs, and 
your know the French ate the beſt bred people in the world, 
ell be alllſtant; but, faitk 1 have ond ſcruple that hangs 
#bout me; and that is look you, mv lord, we ſervants have 
no maſters in their abſence; In a word, when. I am witlamade- 
mo ſelle, I ratk of your Tordſhip as only & particular acquaint- 
ance, tha: Ldo buficeſs indec d for you fomerimes ; I muſt necds - 
ſay, cries I, that indeed m lord lady is really a perſom L- 
Kive a great honour fox. 

L Piſh r is that all? T underſtand you; your miſtre{3 
does not know that you dh me the honour to clean my ſhoes or 
ſo, upon occaſwun ; prythceg Will, make yourſelf as conhdemable j 
as you plcaſe. | h 8 | 

Trim. Well, then, your lefon is this; ſhe out of her reſpec 1 
Ame, and undertandivg Mr. Campley was an intimate of, my | 
rriend my lord Hardy, andcondeſgending (though ſhe is of: k-+ 
great houſe-· in France) to make mantua's- for the improvement: 
of the Engliſh, which gives her eaſy admittance; the, I fay,*- 
moved by theſe promiſes. has vouchſafed to bring a letter from 
my lady Hacriot to Campley, and came t5-me-to bring her to 
him. Lou are” to underſtand alfb,. tharthe is drefſed” in che 
lateſt French cut; her dreſs is the model of their habit, and 
herſelf of their manners for ſhe-i5—But you ſhall __— = 

itt, 

LH This gives me ſome lift; cheer up Tom, but behold. 
the ſolemaity; do you ſce Trims gallantry ! L ſhalklaugh vur.. 

Frter Trum [-ading in Mademoiſelle. _ 

Trim, My deat lord. Hardy, this is Mademoiſelle d'Epingle, * 
vahoſe name you've often heard me figh ; (Lord Hardy ſexizetes. * 
her.) Mr. Campley--- Mademoitelle-Epingle. - | | 

8 (Campley® /alutes nr. 

Mad. Votre ſervante, genttemen, votre ſervante. 

Cump. 1 proteſt to you, I never faw any thing ſo becoming as 
your drefs, chall I beg the favour” you:d condeſcend to let Mr. 
Trim lead vod unee round the room, that L may admire the 
| elegance of. your habit: [ Trim 7eaus her round. 
| J. H. How-could you aſk ſuch a thi'ng ? 

Cam. Plhaw, my lord, you're »baſhful Engliſh fell y. 
{c6 ſhe is not ſurpriſed at it, bur thanks me gallant in deſiring 
n. Ol., madam your air, your neg!igence# the diſengagement 
ot your manner | Oh, how delicate is your noble nation; when 
ft atyouTr an Ing ifh woman ſo · dre ſſedꝰ 

D a - 
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Mad. De Engliſe! poor barbarians, poot ſavages, dey 
c nom no more of de dreſs, but to cover their nakedneſs (Glides 
ahng the room.) dey be cloded, but no dreſſed---But, monſicur 

Terim, which monſicur Campley ? | _ 

Trim, That's honeſt Tom Campley; 

g Camp. At your ſcrvice, mademoiſelle. 1 

Mad. I fear ] incur de cenſure, ( Pulling out the letter, and re- 
collecting as loth to del ver il.) but Mr. Terim being your inti- 
mate friend, and I deſigning to honour him in de way of an 
huſband} fo, fo, how do I run away in diſcourſe; 1 never make 
promiſe to Mr. Terim before, and now do it par accident. 

Camp. Dear Will Trim is extremely oblging in having pre. 
Va:led upon you to do a thing, that the ſeverity of your virtue, 
and the greatneſs of your quality would not let you otherwile 
condeſcend to-.- 

Mad. Oh, monſicur, oh, monſieur, you ſpeak tm very 
thoughts. Oh, I don't know how! pardon me to give a billet, it 
ſo look, O fy ! I cannot ſtay after it. ( Drops it, uni affeftcdly to 
the other end of the roum, then quite out, re. enters.) I beg ten 

| thouſand pardons for go ſo mal- a- propos. (Curifics as going. 

E H. Your ſervant, good madam; Mr. Trim, you know 

Jour command here; pray, if Madame d'Epingle. will honour 
nur cottage with longer ſtay, wait on her in — entertain her, 
Pr „ ir, de fi ce, | | * ' wy 
a im. My lord, you know your power over me, I'm all 
-£omplaiſance, (Leads her aut. 

—_ Now to my dear epiſtle. f | 

Sw 
There is one thing which you were too generous to touch 
upon in eur laſt converſation, we have reaſon to fear the wi- 
dow's practices in relation to our fortune, if you ate toa 
quick for her—T aſk lady Charlotte whether this is not her 
lenſe ta lord Hardy ſhe ſays nothing, but las me write on 

Theſe people always have, and will have admittance eyery 

where, therefore we may hear from you. | 
| Jam, Sir, 
Your moſt obedient ſervant, 
| HazkloT LOVELY.” 
ly obedient ſcrvant ! thy obedience ſhall ever be as voluntary 
as nou ten thouſand kiflcs on thee, thou dear paper, look you, 
my lord, what a pretty hand it is? - | 

L H. Why, Tom, thou doſt not give me leave to ſee it—you 
{natch it to our mouth ſo—you'll ſtifle the poor lady. 

Camp. I. ook you, my lord, all along the lincs, here went the 
pen, and through the white intervals her ſnowy fingers. Da 

_ You ſee, this is her name. ; 

J. H. Nay, there's lady Charlotte's name too in the midſt of 
the letter M hy, you'll not be fo unconſcionable ; your fo gree- 
dy; you'll give me one h iſs fure--- 


l Camp? Well, you ſtall, but yeu'ie fo cager, don't bite me far 


. 
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you ſhan't have it in your own hands; there, there, there—lct 
go 7 hand. | 
IH. What an exquiſite pleaſure there is in this foolery . 
Bur what ſhall we go ? | 

Camp. I have a thought; pr'ythee, my lord, call Trim. 

L H. Ha, Trim! 

Camp. Hold, Mr. Trim; you forget his miſtreſs is there. 

LH. Gra'mercy ! dear Will Trim, ſtep iu hither. 

Camp. Ay, that's ſomething : _ (Enter Trim.) 
Trim, have not ] ſeen a young woman ſometimes carry madamo 
d'Epingle's trinkets for her, coming from my lady Brumpton's. 

Trim. Yes, you might have ſeen ſuch a onc, ſhe waits for her 
now, 

Camp. Do you think you could not prevail for me to be dteſ- 
{cd in that wench's cloaths and attend your miſtreſs in her ſtead 
thither ? they'll not dream we ſhould ſo ſoon attempt again. 

Trim, Yes, I'll cngage. 

Cam). Then, we'll ti uſt the reſt to our good genius, I'll about 
it inſtantly. Hani't Lovely (Exrennt, Hiding the letter. 

Enter Widow and Tattleaid. 

id. This was well done gf vou; be ſure you take care of 
their young :adyſhips ; you tall, I promiſe you, have a ſnip io 
the ſale of them, 

Tat. I thank your good lady ſhip. 

Il id. Is that the porter's paper of how-d'ye's ? 

Tal. Yes, madam, he juſt ſent it up; his general anſwer is, 
that you are as well as can be expected in your condition; but 
that you ſee nobody. 

il. That's right, (Reading name:,) lady Riggle, ladv 
Formal oh, that Rigglc, a pert ogler; an indiſercet, filiy thing, 
who. is really known by no man, yet for her carriage juſtly 
thought common to all; and. as Formal has only the appearance 
of virtue, ſo ſhe has only the appearance of vice. Mrs. Frances 
and Mrs. Winnifred Glebe, who are they? 

Tat. They are the country great fortunes, have been out of 
town this whole year; they are thoſe whom your ladyſhip ſaid 
upon being very well-born, took upon them to be very ilt bred. 

Mad. Did I ſay ſo? really I think it was apt enough; now I 
remember them. Lady Wrinkle: oh, that ſmug old woman | 
there is no enduring her aſſectation of youth; but I plague her; 
I always aſk whether her daughter in Wi.tthire has a grand- 
child yet or not. Mrs. After-day ; Oh, that's ſhe that was 
the great beauty, the mighty roaſt about town, that's ,uſt come 
out of the ſmall-pox ; the is horribly pitted, they ſay ; [long 
to fee her, and plague her with my condolence. Tis a pure 
ill - natured ſatis faction to ſee one that was. a beauty unfortunate- 
ly move the ſame languor, and ſoftneſs of behaviour, that once 
vas charming in her; to ſee, I ſay, her mortify, that uſed to kill; 
ha, ha, ha! the reſt are a catalogue of mere names or titles 
they were born to; an inſiped croud of neither good nor bad. 
But you are ſure theſe other ladies ſuſpect not in the leaſt that 
I know of their coming? D 3 


— 
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+ Tat.” No; dear madatr;; they · are · tw aſ for me. 
id. I hear a cach- (Lit Tat.] Ihave now an exquiſte 
ꝓleaſure in the thought of ſurpaſſing my lady Sly, who pretends 
to have. out - grived the whole town far her htiſbarfi,, They are 
. - ceredthly-comang. © Oh, no l here det: me, thus Jet me fit and 
think. (Widow on her couch ; while ſhe is rawing, as to herſe lt, 
 Tattteaid oftly rffrotiuces th: ladies. Wretched, Uifrorifolatt as 


Jam! oh, welcome. welcome, dear leilling anguith ! oh, that 


1 could Le down. and die in my preſent heavireſs ! but what; 
» "how ?-nay,-my*dcar, dear lord, why do you look fo pale, 40 
. "ghaltley at me? Wottoo wottoo |- frigltt they on, trentbling, 
_ -ſthivermg wiſe. | * 
Tal. Nay, good madam, be comforted. 
d. Thouſhatt not have me. (Pues Ti. 
Tut. Nax, -govd madam, *tis I, "tis I, your laUyſhip's own 
woman. Tis I, madam, that dreſs you, talk to you, and tell 
_ - you all that's done in the houſe every day . tis I. 
Vid. Is it then poſſible? is it «then poſſible that T am. left 
{ſpeak to me not, hold-me not; 1'11- break -the liſtening walls 
with my comp aints. (Loot ſurp ſid a, ſeciny the company, then 
ſſeverally at Tattleaid. ) Ah Tattle sid! 
a La Nay, madam, be not angiy at her; ve would come in 
ſpite of her; we are, your friends, and are as voncerned as you 
a: IV: 


- woman ! oh, me.] alas alas! oh, oh! (A/ in in her noir.) 1 
- Awoon! I expire! a ( Faints. 
2 La. Pray, Mrs. Tattleaid, bring ſomething that is a cordial 
ther. | (Fri Tatleaid. 
3 TLa. Indeed, madlam, you ſhould have patience ; his lord- 
2 Os: To dic is but going before in à Journey we mult 

„ al take. 8 | 
Enter Tattleaid, Joaded with Þotiiles.; d ladytakes a boitle from 

1 her an! drinks. 
4 La: Lord, bow my lady Fleer drinks! I have heard, in- 
AJeed, but nevercould believe it of her. (Drinks ul. 
1 La. But, madam, don't you hear;what the- town ſays of the 
jilt, Flirt, the-meniked ſo much m the park ? hark ye—was 
. . ſcen with him in a hagkney.coach—key hole—lis wig---oa the 
„ chair. (Wipers by 4nterruptions 
2 La. Impudent flirt, to be found out | 
3 La. But = ak · it only to you. 

4 La. Nor 1, ; $46 to one more. (Whiſpers next WOMAN. 
5s La. I cant believe it.; nay, I always thought-1t, madam. 
| 1 ( iſers the Widow. 
Mid. Sure tis impoſſible !- the d emure, prim thing; ſure all 
„the worlds hypocriſy. Well, I thank myrſtars whatſoever ſuf- 
-ferings I. have, I have none in reputation. I wonder at the 
nien; J eoutd-never- think: her handſome. She has really a 
Food ſhape and complexion, but no mien; and no woman has 
he uſe of her beauty without mien. Her charms arc. dumb, 


id. Ah,:madam,-matam;.mulam; madam,; Jam an undone 
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mey wan utterance. But whither docs diſtraction lead me to 
ta k of charms? 4 

1 La. Charms ! a chit's, a girl's charms! come let us be wi- 
dows, be true +0.erſ-lyes, keep our count-nances and our cha- 
: racers, and athg for- the anaidꝰ, I mean the unmarricd. 

2 La. Ay, ſince they- Mill At. up for our knowledge, why 
. ſhould not we for their ignorance ? 

3 La. But, madam, o'Sunday morning at church, I cuitſied 
to you, and. look ed · at a great fuſs in .a-glaring light dreſs, ne) c 
pew. That ſtrong, maſcul ne thing is a knight's wife, pretends 
to all the tenderneſs in the world, and-would fain put the un- 
weildly upon. us, for che 1{oft, the languid. She has of a ſudden 
left her diary, and ſets up fur a fine town lady; cails her mat 
Ciſty, her woman ſpeaks to her by her ſurname of Mrs., Cherry - 
4#1{t, and her great. foot boy of nincteen, big enougii for a trooper, 
is ſtrippedainto a laced coat, now Mr. Page, forſooth. 

4 La. Oh, Ithave ſeen her: well, 1 heartily pity ſome peo- 
- Pie for their wealth ; they might have been unknown elſe. You 
would die madam, to ſee her and her equipage : Ithouglit the 
honeſt fat tits, her horſes, were athamed of their fincrv ; they 
dragged as if they were all at plough. and agreat bathful-1uo!.'d 
Þooby beh nd, graſp:&the coach, as if he had held one. 

5 La. Alas ! ſome-pcople think there is nothing but being 
find to be genteel : but the high prance af the horſes, and briſk 
iaſolence of the ſervants in an equipage of quality, are inimitable : 

1 La. Now you talks of an equſmage, lenvy this lady the 
beauty ſhe avill appcar in in a mourning coach, it will fo become 
her complexion ; cone ſs Imyſelf mourned for two years for 
no other reaſon. Take up that hood there. Oh, that fur face 
with aveil! | (Fe take up her had. 

d. Fie, fie, ladies. Burt I have becntold, indeed, black dues 
be come 

2 La. Well, I'll take the liberty to ſpeak it, there is young 
Nutbrain has long had (I'll be worn) a pafſion for this lady : 
but I'll tell you one thing 1 fear ſhe'll diſlike, that is, he- is 
younger than ſhe.is. | 

3 La. No, that's no-exceprtion ; but I'll tell you one, he is 
Jounger than his brother. : 

lad. Ladies, talk not af ſuch affairs. - Who could love ſuch 
an unhappy relict as Lam but, dear madam, what ground 
-have you for that idle ſtory 2 

4 La. Why, he toaſts you,-and*trembles where you are ſpoke 
of. Ir muſt be a match, | 

Md. Nay, nay, you:rally 5 but I know vou mean it kindly. 

«3 La. I ſwear we do. : (Tattlea'd s the Widow. 
Mid. But I mvft beſecch you, ladies, fince vou have been ſo 
compaſſionate as to viſit and accompany ny fore to give me 
the only comfort I can now-know, to ſce my fi iends che-rfyl, 
ard taſ honobr an entertainment ] attleaid has prepared within 
-toryou, If I can find ſtrength enough I'll attend you ;. but 4 


— 
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wiſh you would excuſe me, for I have no reliſh of food or joy, 
but will try to get a bit down in my own-chamber. | 

1 La. There is no pleaſure without you. | 

IWid. But, madam, I muſt beg of your ladyſhip not to be fo 
importune to my freth calamity, as to mention Nutbrain any 
more. I am ſure there is nothing in it. In love with me, 
quoth-a! | (Is led off, 

; ; 1 ( Exennt Ladies, Sc. 
Enter Mademoiſclle, and Campley in 205men's cloa'hs carrying 
her things. 

Mad. I am very glad te be in de ladies antichamber; I was 
#ſhamed of you, you yon ſuch impudent look : beſides, me 
wonder you were not ſeized by the conſtable, when you puſhed 
de man into de kennel. 


+, C:imb. Why, thou!d I have let lam kiſſed me? | WI 

Mad. No : but if you had hit him wit fan, and ſay, why, the 
ſure, ſauce-hox, it been enough; belide, what you litted de YOU 
gentleman for offer kiſſe me? i and 

Camp. 1 beg pardon, I did not know you were pleaſed with it. : 4 

Mad. Pleaſe ! no; but me rader be kifſe den you, Mr. Te- che 
rim's friend be found out. Could you not ſay, when he kiſſe ( 
me, ſure. ſauce- box, dat's meat for your maſter. Beſides, you N lau 
take ſuch ſtrides v hen you wa K—Oh, ſie! deſc little pette ti- in 
ny bits a woman ſteps. * (Shaving her fle pe. ; dal 


Cam}. But, pr'ythee, Mademoiſelle, why have you loſt your ; 
Engliſh tongue, all of a ſudden ? methought, when the fellow 
called us French whores, as we came along, and ſaid we came th 
to ſtarve their own people, you gave him pretty plain Ergiith ; 
he was a dog, a raſcal, you'd ſend to the ſtoc ks 

Mad. Ha, ha. ha! I was in a paſſion, and betrayed myſelf; 


but you arc my lover's friend, and a maa of hoyour, thcrefore, 4 
know you will do nothing to injure us Why, Mr. Camplcy, " 
you muſt know I can ſpeak as good Engliſh as you; but I don't, c 


for fear of lofiag my cuttomers : the Engliſh will never give a 
price for any thing they underſtand, Nay, I have known ſome 


of your fools pretend to buy with good-breeding, ard give any 3 8 
rate, rather than not be thought to have French enough to N m 
know w hat they are doing. Mum—my lady Harriot. (Eier : cl 
lac, Harriot.) madame, votre ſervante, ſervante— 4 wW 
£ Ha, Well, Mademoiſelle, did you deliver my letter? 
Mad. Oui * 
L Ha. Well, and how ? Is that it in your hand? TE 
Mad. Oui | Ir 
L Ha. .Well, then, whv don't you give it me ? 3 
Mad. Oh, fie, lady! dat be to right Englite; de Eng iſe 
mind only de words of de lovers, but de words of de lovers are | 
often lie, but de action no lie. | | 
Ha. What docs the thing mean? Give me my letter, R 
Mad. Me did not deliver your letter. | R 


L Ha. No. , | 1 
Mad. No, me tell you me did drop it to ſee Mr. Campley, | 
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how cavalier take it up. As deſe me did drop it, ſo Monficur 
run to takg it up. (They both run to take it up, Mad. takes it uh. 

Dus he do—dere de letter—very well, very well. Oh, 
l'amour! You act de manner Mr. Campley—take it up better 
than I; do you no ſee it? (They both run, Harnot gets it. 

LH. Kea. N 

„% Madam 185 

% Iam glad you have mentioned what indeed I did not at 
that time think of, nor if I had, ſhould 1 have known how ty 
have ſpoken of. But bleſs me more, than fortune can, by turn - 
ing thoſe fair eyes upon, madam, 

8 « Your moſt faithful, 
'*« Moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
; 1 THOMAS CAM LE.“ 
What does he mean? — But bleſs me more, by turning— Oh, 
the hoyden ! the romp !—1 did not think any thing could add to 
your native confidence ; but you look fo very bold in that dreſs, 
and your arms fall off, and your petticoats, how they hang 

Camp. Mademoiſelle voulez. vouz de falville l'eau de Hongrie, 
chez Monſieur Marchant de Montpelier—Dis for your teet. 
(Hering his trinkcts.) But, lady Harriot, we mult not ſtand 
laughing; as you obſerve in your letter, delays are dangerous 
in this wicked woman's cuſtody of you; therefore, I muſt, ma- 
dam, beſeech you, and pray, ſlay not on niceties, but be adviſed. 

L Ha. Mr. Campley, I have no will but yours. 

Camp. Thou dear creature - But { Kiſſes her hard.) hark'e 
then you muſt change dreſſes with Mademoiſelle, and go with 
me inſtantly, 

L Ha. What you pleaſe. 

Camp. Madame d Epingle, I muſt deſire you to comply with 
a humour of gallautry EE ; you may be ſure I'll have an 
4 5 over the treatment you have upon my account —only to 
change habits with lady Hartiot, and let her go while you _ 

Mad. Wit all my heart. [Offers to uadreſs, herſelf. 

L. Ha. What, before Mr. Campley ? x 

Mad. Oh, Oh, very Anglaile ! Dat is fo Englife; all wo- 
men of quality in France are dreſs and undreſs by a valet de 
chambre, de man chamber-maid help complexion better den de 
woman. | (Aj art io Har. 

L. Hi. Nay, that's a ſecret in dreſs, Mademoiſelle, I never 
knew before; and-am fo unpolithed an 'Engliſh-woman, as to 
reſol ve never to learn even to dreſs before my huſband, Oh, 
DO ! Mr. Campley, do you hear what Mademoiſelle 

4YS ——— 

Md. Oh, hiſt !--—Bagatelle. 

J. Ha. Well, we'll run in, and be ready in an inſtant. 

[Exeunt La. Harriot and Mademoiſelle, 

Comp, Well, Tiike her every minute better and better, What 
a delicate chaſtity the has! how happy am 1 in tuch a friend as 
Hardy, ſuch a miſtreſs as Harrior ! 

Continue, Heay'n, a gratctul heart to bieſs 


ws. 
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Win faith in friendſhip, and in love ſucceſs, (Exit 


— Mem_— 

ACT IV. Emer Widow and Truſty, . © 
Wid ME Truſty, you have, I do aſſure Leu, the ſame place 
T and power in the management of my Lord Brump- 
ton's eſtate, as in his life time. I am reduced to neceſſity of 
truſting him. [ Ade.) However Tattleaid diſſi mbles the mat- 
ter, ſhe muſt be privy to Lady Harriot's eſcape, and Fardingale 
is as deep as them both, and I fear will be their ruin, which iteis 
my care and duty to prevent.” Be vigilant, and you ſhall be re- 
warded. I ſhall employ you wholly in Lady Charlottes affairs ; 
ſhe is able to pay ſerviees done fer beth. You have ſenſe, and. 
underſtand me. [Era Widow. 
Truſ. Ves, I do indeed underſtand. you, and could wiſh ana- 
ther could with as much'deteſtatiog as I do; but my old 


lord is ſo ſtrangely, fo bewitchedly enamoured of her, that even. - 


after this diſcovery of her vickedneſs, I fee he could be recon- 
ciled to her; and though he is aſhamed to confeſs to me, I know 
he longs to ſpeak with her. If I tell Lord Hardy all, te make 
nis fortune, he would not let his father *be- diſheneured by a 


public way of ſeparation. If things are acted privately, I know- 


e will throw us all; there is no middle way; I muſt. expoſe 
her, to make a re · union impractieable. Alas, how is honeſt 
truth banĩſhed the. world; wh 


Enter Lord Hardy, Campley ond Trim. 
LI. H. I forget my own misfurtuncs, dear Campley, when I 
reflect an your ſucceſs... 


Cam), I aſſure you it moderates the {well of joy that I a 


in, to think of your difficulties. I hope my feliciy is previous 


to yours: my Lady Harrivt gives her ſervice to you, and we 
both think it but decent to ſuſpend our marriage, till. your and 


Lady Charlotte's affairs are in the ſame poſture. 
Ld. H. Where is my lady ? 


Camp. She is army aunt's, my lord. But, my lord, if you 
don't inte1poſe, 1 don'rknow how I ſhall adjuſt matters with. 
Mr. Trim, for leaving his miſtreſs behind me; . I fear: he'll de- 


mand ſatisfaction of me. — ; 7 : 
Trim. No, Sir; alas, I'can- know no ſatis faction while ſhe is 
in jeopardy ! therefore would rather be put in a way to recover 


her by ſtorming the caſtle, ortother feat of arms, Lke a true 


enamoured {want as 1 am. 


Euter Boy.” 


Boy. There is -onc Mr. Truſty below would ſpeak wathy my 


lord. . 

Cd. H. Mr. Truſty, my father's ſteward ! what can he have 
do ſay to me? - ; A 

Camp. te ts very honeſt, to my knowledge. 


Ld. Il. 1 remember, indeed, when I was turned out of the | 
lkaauſe, he followed me to the gate, and wept over me, forwhuch.+ 


cn we muſt watch the ſeaſons an 
ſoft avenues to'men's-hearts;to gain it entrance, even for their 
own good and intereſt. * LER. 
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A have heard he had like to have loſt his place. But, however, 
I muſfadviſe with you a little, about my behaviour to him. Let 
us in Boy, bring him up hither; tell him III wait on him 
-p:tlently. (Exit Boy.) I ſhall want you, I believe, here Trim. 
| | .(Ereunt, 
Re- ent y Boy an Truſty. | 
Bey. My lord will wait on you here imimed'ately. TE rf? Bay. 
Truf. Tis very well. Theſe lodgings are but homely for the 
earl of Brampton. Oh, that damned ſtrumpet! that I ſhould 
ever know any maſter's wife for ſuch. How many thouland 
things does my head run back to? After my poor father's death, 
the good lord took me, becauſe he was a captain in his regi- 
ment, and gave me education. I was, I think, three-and- 
.-twentv when this young lord was chriſtened - What ado there 
was about calling him Francis! [F7pes his es.] Theſe. are but 
poor lodgings for him I cannot hear the joy, to, think that 4 
mall ſave the family from which I have had iny bread. 
Extze- Trim. read 
| Trin. Sir, my lord will wait on you immediately. 
Truf. Sir, 'tis my duty to wait on him [As Trim 1 20- 
hg.] But, fir, are not you the young man that attended him at 
..Chriſt-church in Oxford, and have followed him ever fince ? 
Trim. Yes, fir, I am. | 
Trg. Nay. fir, no harm; but you'll thrive the better for it. 
Trim. I like thiso!d fellow; I ſmell more money. 
(Aide. Ext. 
IT/. I think it is now eight years ſince I ſaw him; he was 
| vot chen nineteen, when I followed him to the gate, and gave 
Hm fifty gvineas, whi. h I pretended his father ſent after him. 
G Enter T,oid Hardy. 
LH. Mr. Truſty, I.am very g. ad to Tee you; you look very 
hate and iolly ; you wear well; I um glad to ſee ii But your 
| commands to me, Mr. Traſty ? | 
4 J. Why, my lord, I preſume to wait upon your/lordſhip 
: — My lord, you are ſtrangely grown; you are your fa- 
2 ther's very picture; you are he, iny lord; you are the very man 
4 that looked fo pleaſed to ſee me look fo finz in my laced livery, 
' to go to court. I was his page, when he was juſt ſuch another 
N 


as you. He kiſſed me afore a great many lords, and ſaid I was 
a brave man's ſon, that had taught him to exerciſe his arms. | 
remember he carried me to the great window, and bid me de 
ſure to keep in your mother's Hg in all my finery, She was 
the fineſt young creature ; my lord then comrred my good lady» 
She was as kind to me on het death-befl ; the Taid ito me, Mr. 
Truſty. take care of my lords ſecond marriage, for that child's 
fake : the pointed as well as ſhe could to you; you fell a- crying 
and *faid, the ſhould not eie; but ſhe did, my lord; ſhe left 
the world, and no one like her in it. Forgive me, my honoured 
maſter, (Weeps, runs 10 my lord and$1gs3 him.) I'veoften carried 
you imtheſe arms that graſp you. they were ſironger then; but 
if I dic to-morrow you're worth ſive thouſand pounds by my 


PR 
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gift; tis what I've got in the family, and I return it to you 
with thanks—hur alas dol live to ſee you want it? 

L H. You confound me with all this tenderneſs and gene- 


roſity. . | 

Thi - I'll trouble you no longer, my lord—but— 

LAH. Call it not a trouble & for 

Truſ. My good lofd, I will not, I fay, indulge myſelf in 
talk ing fond tales that melt me, and interrupt my ſtory ; my 
buſineſs to your lordſhip, in one word is this; I am in good 
confidence at preſent with my lady Dowager, and I know ſhe 
hls ſome fears upon her, which depend upon the nature of the 
ſettlement to your disfavour; and under the roſe—be yourſelf 
l fear your father has not had fair play for his life - be com- 
poſed, my lord. What is to be done in this? We'll not apply 
to public juſtice in this caſe, till we ſee farther ; 'twill make it 
noiſy, which we muſt not do, if I might adviſe. You ſhall, 
with a detachment of your company, ſeize the corpſe as it goes 
out of the houſe. this evening to be interred in the country, 
*rwill only look like taking the adminiſtration upon yourſelf, 
and commencing a ſuĩt for the eftate ; ſhe has put of the lying 
in ſtate, and lady Harriot's eſcape with Mr. Campley makes her 
fear he will prove a powerful friend, both to the young ladies 
and your lordſhip. I, know your whole affair; leave the care 
of lady Charlotte to me. “I pre: acquaint her, that ſhe may'nt 
be frightened, and diſpoſe of her ſalel y to obſcrye the iſſue, 

LH. IWholly underſtand you, it ſhall be done. 

Tru/. I am ſure I am wanted this moment for your intereſt at 
home. This ring ſhall be the paſport of intelligence, for whom 
you ſend to aſſault us. 

I H. Tis 777 well. 

Truſ. Hope all you can wiſh, my lord, from a certain ſecret 
relative to the eſtate, which I'll acquaint you with next time 1 
ſee you. | (Ext. 
H. Your ſervant— This fellow's ' ſtrangely honeſt—ha ! 


Will. * 
| | Euter Trim. 
Will, don't the recruits wait for me to ſee them at their parade 
before this houſe ? | 
Trim 'Yes, and have waited theſe three hours. 
LH. Go to them, I'll be there myſelf immediatcly; we muſt 
artask with them, if the rogues are ſturdy, this very evening. 
Trim. I gueſs N overjoyed at it, III warrant, you 
they do it, if I confmand in chief, | 


IH. I defigh you fhall. 
| ( Excuirt, 


Enter Trim, with a Company of Ragged Fellows, with a Cauc. 

1 Sol. Why then I find, Mr. Trim, we ſhall come to blows 
before we ſee the French 

Trim. Hark ee, friend, fs not your affair to gueſs or enquice 
what you are going to do, tis only for us commanders— 


1 


( Trim runs out ; jumping. 
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1 Fol. The French'? pox, they are but à company of. 
Fcratching civet-cats—They fight? | | 
- Trim. Hark'ee, don'tbluſter—were'not you a Lttle miſtaken . 
in your facings at Steenkirk ? PA 3 
2 Fel. 1 grant it; you Know. have an Aer to the 
French—I hate to.ſee the dogs Look you. here gentlemen, I 
was ſhot quite through the body Look you, 
Trim, Pr'ythice, look, where it entered at your back. 
2 Sl. Look you, Mr. Trim, you will have your joke, we 
Know you are a wit—But what's that to a fighting mau? 
————— WW 
"Kate, Mr. Trim—Mr. Ttim— 
'Trim., Things are not as they have been, Mrs. Kate, I'noy 
pay che company and we that pay mone jj cxpett a. little more 
r 8 | ae wrt Re SAS $i | 
1 rn ill your honour pleaſe to taſte ſome right Frenck ' 
randy ? Yappigs 6X5 poi md 252 | | 
=wk Art thou fure good woman tis right? ¶ Drixks. } How 
French —pray—nay, if I find you dece:ve me, who pay the 
men. ha 338 _ (Drinks, 
Kate, Pray, good maſter have you ſpdke tomy lord about me 
Trim. I have, but you hall ſpeak to him yourſelf thou haſt, 
been a true campaigner, Kate, and we muſt not neglect thee— 
Do you ſell grey peaſe yet of an evening—Mrs. Matchlock—. 
| > grape vw art; St ; (Drinks qga x. 
Nate. Any thing to turm the penny; but I got mov by cry- 


ing pamphlers this year, then by any thing I have done a great, 
whi 


* 
- 
© 


ſaid alt The prime 2 


e— Now I am married into the company again, I deſign. 
to croſs the ſeas next year. But, maſter, my huſband, a Tem- 
ple porter, and a pafliament-rran's footman, laſt night by their 
talk made me thipk. there was danger of a peace; why, they 

ple were againſt a war. 8 


- Trim, No, no, Kate, never fear, you know J keep great 


company; all men are for War, but ſome would have it abroad, 


and ſome would- have it at home in their own country. fy 

Kate: Ay, ſay you ſa? drink about, gentlemen, not a far- 
thing to pay; a war is a War, be it where it will z—but, pray, 
Mr, Trim, ſpeak to my lord, that when theſe gentlemen have 


"thirts I may waſh for them. 


Trim. I tell you; if you b#have well to-night,” you ſhall have 
2 fortnight's pay each man as à reward; but there's none of 
you induſtrious : there's a. thouſand things you might do to 
help our about this town —as to cry—puff— puff | pies. Have 


| 29% any knives or ſciſſars to grind—or late in an evening, whip 
r 


om Grub- ſtreet ſtrange and bloody news from Flanders votes 
from the Houſe of Commons —buns, rare buns old fil ver lacg, 


cloaks, ſuits, or coats old ſhoes, boots or hats. But here, here, 


ere's my lord a coming here's the captain; fall back into tc 


. rank—There, move up in che centre. 


Enter LOT Hardy and Campley. 


a” 
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LH. Let me ſee whether my ragged friends are ready and 

. about me. * af." of EY i 

Kate. Enſign Campley, 2 Campley, I am overjoyed to 
+ſce your honour ; ha, the world's ſurely altered ; ha! _ 

Camp. It is ſo, i faith, Kate ; why, art thuu true to the cauſe, 
«with the company till, honeſt Amazon! | 

Kate. Dear foul, not a bit of pride in him ; but won't your 
honour help me in my buſineſs with my lord? ſpeak for me, no- 
bie enſign, do. | | | 


= 


"Camp. Speak to him yourſelf, I'll ſecond you. 


Kate. Noble captain, my lord, I ſuppoſe Mr. Trim has told 


your honour about my petition ; I have been a gteat ſufferer in 
the ſeryice ; 'tis hard for a poor woman to Joſe nine huſbands in 
a war, and no notice taken; nay, three of them, alas, in the ſame 
campaign: here the woman ſtands that ſays it, I never ſtrip- 
ped a man till I firſt tried if he could ſtand on his legs, and if 
not, I think twas fair plunder, except our adjutant, and he was 
a puppy that made my eighth huſband run the gauntlet for not 
turning his toes ut. | : 
LH. Well, we'll confider thee, Kate; but fall back into the 
rear: A roll of what ? gentlemen ſoldiers, F 
Trim to 3 Do you heat that, my lord himſelf can't 
deny but that we afe all gentlemen as much as his honour— 
IH. [Reading.] Gentlemen ſoldiers quartered in and about 
-Guy-Court in Vinegar Yard, in Ruſſel · Court in Drury-Lane ; 
belonging to the honourable captain Hardy's company of foor— 
So, anſwer to your names, and march off from the left— 
Corporal Swagger, march eaſy, that I may view you as you 
aſs by ie ; drums, Simon Ruffle, Darby Tatoo—there's a ſhil- 
Jing for you—Tatoo, be always ſo tight : how docs he keep 
himſelf fo clean? | EO Hh 
Trim. Sir, he is a tragedy-drum to one of the play-houſes. 
L H. Private gentlemen—Alexander Coviteh, Humphry 
Mundungus, William Faggot, Nicholas Scab, Timothy Me- 
grim, Philip Scratch, Nehemiah Duſt, Humphry Garbage, Na- 
3 * 1 * n 
at, 4s Matchlock come back to the compan 
that's the fellow that brought me off at Stcenkirk, N 
I HI. No, fir, tis I am obliged to him for that; /Ofering te 
. ve him money. } there, fiiend ; you ſhail want for nothing, 1'fl 
give thee a halbert too. f | 
Kate. O hrave me ! ſhall I he a a ſerjeant's lady—i'faith I'H 
make the drums, and the corporals wives, and company-keepers 
know thcir · diſtance. | . "Bt 
Camp, How far out of the country did you come to .liſt ? 
Don't you come from Cornwall? How did you bear. your 


2 

atch. I was whipt from conſtable to conſtable _ 
Trim. Ay, my lord, that's due by the courteſy of England 
ro all that want in red coats; belides, there's an act that 


— — 
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_ us free of all corporations, and that's the ceremony 
of it. | * of 

Camp. But what pretence had they for uſing yeu ſo ill, you 
did not pilfer ? 
Mach. 1 was found guilty of being poor. 
Cam. Poor devil! 4 
L H. Timothy Ragg—Oh, Ragg ! Ithought when I gave 
* your diſcharge juſt before the peace, we ſnould never have 
had you again; how came you to liſt now? 
Rg. Jo pull down the French king. a 
L H. Bravely teſolved—in the mean time Jeoffrey Tatter— - 
what's become of the ſkirts and bu:tons of your coat? 15 
Tatter. In our laſt cloathing, in the regiment I ſerved in be- 
fore, the colonel had one ſkirt before, the agent one behind, and 
every captain of the regiment a hutton. | 
\ L H. Huſh, you rogue, you ta k mutiny. Smiling « 


thau that of your right hand to your left. | 
| [ Hits kim a bl a en the he 
LH. Hugh Clump—Clump, thou groweſt a little tuo heavy 
A for marching. - . | 
Trim. Ay, my 18rd, but if we don't allow him the pay, he'll” 
ſtarve, for he's too lame to get into the hoſpital. - 
LH. Richard Bumpkin : ha! a perfect country hick—- 
how came you fend, to be a ſoldier? 


L Bump. Am't pleuſe your honour I have been croſſed in love, 


5 and am willing to ſeek my furtune. | 
£ LH. Well, I've feen enough of thema if yon mind your 
1 affair, and act like a wiſe general, theſe fellows may do—ecame, 
take your orders. {Trim puts his hat on his flick, while my lord 
i giv ng'him the ring, and whiſpers orders.) Well, + gentlemen, - 
do your buſmeſs manfully, and nothing ſhall be too-good for 
Fou;:..'. 6 4% | | 
n A 1, Bleſs your honour.” (Eternt Lard H. andCampley. - 
Trim. Now, my trave friends and fellow-ſoldiers— (Ae. 
I muſt fellow-foldier them juſt before battle, like a true officer, 
though ſ cane them all the year round befide—(Srevting about.) 
Major-General Irim, no, pox. Trim ſounds ſo very thort and 
that my pame fhould be a monoſyllable! but the 
foreign news will write me 1 ſuppoſe, Monſreur or Chevalier 
Trimont. Seigneur Trimoni, or count Trimuntz, im the German 
army, I ſhall perhaps be called : ay, thrat's the plague and comfort 
of us great men, they doſor tols our names about But gentle- 
men, you are now under my command— Huzza! thrice—faith, 
this is very pleaſing this granduer, why, after all, it is upun the 
neck of ſuch ſcoundrels as theſe gentlemen, that we great cap- 
tains bu'ld our renown—A million or two of theſe fellows: 
make an Alexander, and as that my predeceſſor ſaid in the tra- 
edy af him on the very: fame occaſion, going to ſtorm for his + 
Statira, ſo da- l for my. dear ſempſtreſs, madam LEpingle. 
. | 1 £ EA 2 | 


Trim. Ay , firrah, what have you to do with more knowledge 
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When I ruſh on, fare nono-will dare te ſtayjy 
. Tis beauty calls, and glory teads the way. [ Exennt. 
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23 Enter T rafty aud Lord Brumpton. dd 
Tr:/. QUE knows no moderation in her good fortune; you 
2 $0 may hear her and Tattleaid Jaugh/aloud—fhe is ſo 
wantonly merry * +250. Ps 
| La B. But this of lady Chorlotte is the very utmoſt of all 
Try. She vtit it by the page, who brought it me, as I had 
wheedled him to do all their paſſages, «Fen 
IB. I Rea! e 
+. You muſt watch the occaſion of the fervants being gone 
vut of the Thouſe with the corpſe; Tattleaid ſhall conduct 
you to my lady Chartotte's aparunent—away with her—and be 
ture you her ro te 2.74 
„ Your aſſectionate ſiſter, 
V. : . Mary BruMPTON.” 
' Bramptow-y the creature—ſhe called as Franks mother was ? 
Brumpton |! the .ſuccuba ! What a devil incarnate have I had 
in my boſom ? why, the common abaridoned town-women would 
ſcruple ſuch an action as thiz=-T'his is to forget her very hu- 
- manity—her very ſex—>Where is my poor boy? where's 
Frank ? does not he want | how has he lived all this time? 
not a ſervant, I warrant, to attend him-—what company 'can he 
keep; what can he ſay of his father ? ' | | bt 
1 7. Though yeu made him not your heir, he is ſill your 
. fon-—and has all the duty and tenderneſs in the world for your 
memory Witt | 
| LB. It is 3 Truſty, it is impoſſible—I will. not 
- rack myſelf with the thought. That one I have injured can 
be ſo very good - keep me in countenance—tell me he hates my 
very name—wou'd\not aſſume iny title becauſe it deſcends from 
me What's his company ß 
Truſ. Young Tom Campley, they are never aſunder. 
L.. I am glad he has my pretty tattler the chearful inno- 
tent Herriot I hope he'll be good to her he's good natured 
and well bred 4 | _—_— 
Tx. But, my lord, ſhe was very punctual in ordering the 
funeral ſhe bid Sable be ture; to lay you deep enough ſhe had 
he ard ſuch ſtories of the wicked ſextons taking up people - but 


I wich, my lord, you would pleaſe to hear ber and Tattleaid. 


once more r f x £44 | RK 
IL B. I know to what thy zeal tends - but I tell you, ſince you 
cannot be convinc'd but that I have fiill a ſoftneſs for her—1 
fay tho! I had fo, it ſhould never make me tranſgreſs that ſcru- 
pulous honour that becomes a peer of England —if I could for- 
get injuries done myſelf thus groſs— I never will thoſe done 
my friends You, knew Charlotte's wot thy father no- there's 
no need of my ſeeing more af this womam—el behold her now 


THE PUNE RAL. 37 
with the ſame eyes that you do=there's a meanneſi in all ſhe 
ſays or does—ſhe has à great wit bur a little mind=—ſomething 
| ever wanting to make her appear my lady Brumpton — he has 
1 nothing natiyely great. You. ſce I tove her not—1 talk with 
tea on of her e e 
a o - Fru. Iſee it, my good lord, with joy I ſce it—n0or care how 
ö few things J fee more in this world my ſatis faction is com- 

| pleat welcome old age welcome decay — tis not decay, but 
growth te a later being. ( Fx/t, leading Ld. B 
| Re-enter Truſty mreting Cabinet, LAY 
Truſ. IJ haye your letter, Mr. Cabinet. 
is Cub. I hope, ſir, you'll believe it was not in my nature to be 
1 guilty of ſo much bafeneſs: and had I not writ to you, I am 
i re Inever could have told you of it. | 3 
Truf. It is an (ingenious, pions penitence in yon my lord 
| | Hardy (to whom” this ſeeret is ineſtimable) is a noble · natured 
man —aad you ſhall find him fuch—T give you my word— 
Cab. I know, fir, your integrity g- 
| Truf. But pray be there—all that you have to do is to aſł for 
the gentlewoman at the houſe at my lord Hardy's—ſhe' Il take 
care of 'you—and pray have patience, where ſhe places you, till 
you ſee me. (Exit Cab.) my lord Hardy's being at an houte 
where they receive lodgers, has allowed me convenience to place 
every body I think neceſſary to be by at her dicovery— This 
prodigious welcome ſecret! I ſee, however impracticable honelt. 
actions may appear, we m uſt go on with juſt hope, ' 
All that is ours, is to be juſtly bent, hg 2 
And Heav'n in its own cauſe will bleſt th' event. (Evi. 
1 Enter Widow in decp mourning, with a dead fquirre! oh her arm, 
and Tattleaid. - 
Vid. It muſt be ſo-it muſt be your cateleſſnefs what had 
the page to do in my bed-thamber > a | 
| Tat. Indeed, madam, I can't tel but I came in and catch'd 
him wringing round his necx | 2» 
Vid. Tell the raſcal from me— he ſhall romp with the foot- 
men no more No- ſend the rogue in a frock to learn La- 
tin among the dirty boys that come to good —T will— but it is 
ever ſo among the ſe creatures that live on one's ſuperfluous af- 
fections 3 a lady's woman, page, and ſquirrel, are always rivals. 
Pvcr harmlefs animal—pretty ev'n in death. 
Death might have over look'd thy little life 
How eouldſt thou, Robin, leave thy nuts and me? 
How was t, importunate deareſt, thou ſhould'ſt die? : 
Tit. Alas! alas ! we are mortal : conſider, madam, my 
lord's dead too. ES 
id. Ay, but our animal friends do wholly die: an hufband 
or relation, after death, is rewarded or tormented—that's ſome 
<onfolation—l know her tears are falſe, for ſhe hated Robin 
always | oy (Ai te. 
-But ſhe's a well-bred diſhoneſt very that never ſpeaks a pain- 
3 


. 
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} ful truth but Ti reſolve to conquer my affliftion—nerer ſpeak 
f more of Robin Hide him there But to my dreſs—how ſaber- 
ly magnificent is black and the tra n, I wonder how widow s 
Fam to wear ſuch longtails ! ; 
Tat. Why, madam, the ſtateheſt of alt creatures has the long- 
© Et tail, che pcachek -nay't has of a4 creatures the finek mien 
Lo00—except your lady up, ho are à phognix— ' we 
Had. Ho f braye.Yattleaid—but did not you obſerve what a 
+ whining my lady Sly made, when ſhe had drink a little? did 
Jou believether 2 Do you think there are. pe. tons realty ſorry 
for their huſbands ? _- 
at. Really, Madam, ſome: men do leave.their fortunes in 
in ſuchuliſtraftion, that I believe it may be- | 
(Speaks ith pins in her m . 
Aid. But I ſwear I wonder how it came up to dreſs us thus--- 
I proteſt, when all my:cquipage. is ready, and I move in full 
: Pageantry, I ſhall fancy myfelf an ambafſadrefs from the com- 
mon wealth of women, the: diftrefict ſtate of Amazonia---to 
treat for men · But I proteſt IM onder how two of us thus clad 
dan meet with a grave face ( meth inks. they ſnould laugh aut 
like t] ⁰ opponent lawyer that know eactr other far cheats. 
Tat. Ha!.ha!shat I ſwear to you, madam, your ladyſhip's 
+ wit will chake.me.one time or ether -I had like to have ſwal- 
! lawed allthe pins in my mouth — __. | 
| | (A eiſe witiin,---Bring him along, bring him aling. 
id. Ha! what noiſe is that---that noiſe of. fighting---Run, 
*I fay--- Whither are you going--- What, are you mad---Will 
- you leave me alone Can't you ttir--. What you.can'ttake your 
meſſage with you---Whatever tis, I ſuppoſe you · are not in the 
Plot; not you - Nor that now they te breaking open my houſe 
+ for Charlotte y not you Go ſee what's the maiter, I fay—1 
have nobody I can truſt— One (Exit Tattleaid.) minute I 
think this wretch heneſt, and the next falſe- Whither ſhall I 
urn me? enn! > £ 
. Tat... Madam —Madam !  __ e.entering. 
id. Madam, madam, will you fwallow me gaping— 

Ta., Pray, good my lady, be nut fo ont of humour — But 
there is a company gg es have ſet upon our fervants and 
the burial man's, u hile others ran away with the corp'e— 

Mid. How, what can this mean ? what.can they do with it? 
Emer Truſty, and a _fervant bleedy and dirty, hauling in Clump 

2 : - exd.Bumpkin, | | 

Ser. Il teach you; better manners I'll poor foldier you--- 
\ You dog you, 1 will--- Madam, here are two'of the.raſcals that 
- were inthe gang of rogues, that cari ĩed away the corpſe--- 

H. We'll examine them apart -- Well, firrah, what are 
vou? whence came you > what's your name, ſirra lb? 


: [Clump makes ſigus as a dumb man. | 


Ser. O, you dog, vou could ſpe: k loud enough juſt now fir- 


rah, when your brother ragves dwuled Mr. Sable- we'll make 
you ſpeak, ſirrah - 
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Vid. Bring the other fellow hither; I ſuppoſe you will own 


you knew that. man he fore you ſaw him at my door 24 


* 


Lump. I think I have ſeen the genticman's face. £ | 
| f | © (Bowing to Bumpkin. 
Ma. The gentleman's! the-vil'ain mocks me. But, friend. 


Jer look like an honeſt man, u hat are you > hence come you ? 


Vhat are you, friend? | $241 
Bump. I'ſe at preſent but a private geatleman, but I was41t- 


. ed to be a ſerjeant in my:lord Hardy's company; I'fe not 
aſhamed of my name, nor of my.koptin— | 


* 


id. Leave the room all. [Ex f all h Truſty and Tartleaid.] 
Mr. Truſtv—Lord Hardy! O that impious young man, thus, 


+ with the ſacrilegious hands of rufhans to divert his father's aſhes 


* 


from their urn and reſt. I ſuſpect this fellow. (A4/i/e.) Mr. 
Truſty, I muſt deſire you to be ſtill near me; Lil know the bot - 


tom of this, and go to lord Hardy's lodgings as Jam, inſtantly; 


> © 
* 
* 


> 


— 
* 


. 
5 


0 
LEY 


* 
* 


＋ 


. 


”Tis but the backſide of this ſtreet, I think; let a coach be cal- 
2. Tattleaid, as ſoon as I am gone, conduct my brother aud 
1's friends. to Lady Charlotte—-away with her: biipg Made- 
moiſelle away tome; chat ſhe-may not be a witneſs. Come, 
good Mr. Truſty.  - { Exeunt, 
Enter Lord Hardy, leading Harriot ; Camp'ey and Trim. 
L Ha. Why then I find this Mr. Trim is a perfect general. 
But were not you ſaying, my lord, you believed lady Brump- 
ton would follow hither —if ſo, let me be gone. | 
IAH. No, madam ; I mult beſesch your lady ſhip to ſtay, for 
there are things alledged againſt her which you, who have 


T . hved in the family, may, perhaps, give light into, and which I 


can't believe even ſhe could be guilty of. 

L. Ha. Nay, my lord, that's generous to a folly, for even for 
Her uſage of you, (without regard to myſelf) | am ready to 
believe ſhe would do any thing that can come into the head of 
a cloſe, malicious, crucl, deſigning. woman. 4x2 | 

En er B. *. . | 
Bey. My lady Brumpten's below. | 
I. Ha. I'll run then. 1 

Camp. No, no, ſtand your ground; you're a ſoldier's wife. 
Come, we'll rally her to death. ; 

Ld H. Pr'ythee entertain her a little, while I go in for a mo- 
ment's thought on this occaſion. (Ext. 

L. Ha. She hes more wit than us both. | 

Camp. Pſhaw, no matter for that: be ſure, as ſoon as the 
ſentence is out of my mouth, to clap in with ſomcthing elſe, 
and laugh at all I fay ; Il be grateful, and burſt my ſelf at my 
PR witty wife. We'll fall in flap upon her; ſhe ſhan't 

ave time to ſay a word of the running away. [Luer Lady 
Brumpton and Truſty.] O, my lady Brumpton, your ladyſhip's 
moſt obedjent ſervant. This is my lady Harriot Campley. 
Why, Madam, your lady ſhip is immediately in your mourning. 
Nav, as you ha ve more wit than any bud, fo (what feldom 
wits have) you have more prugence 100. Other widows. habe 
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nothing in readineſs but a ſecond huſband but vou, I ſee, had 
your very weeds and dreſs lying by you. 

La. H. Ay, madam; I ſee your ladyſhip is of the order of 
widowhoed, for you have put on the habit. 

Mid. I ſee your ladyfthip i 1s _ of the profeſſion of virginity, 
for you have ſoſt the look 

Cam). You're in the habit, — was ſo pretty; nay, withotrt 
fattery,/lady Hartiot, you have a great deal of wit, ha, ha, ha! 

La. H. No, my lady Brumptonthere-is'the woman of wit; 
but indeed ſhe has got but little enough, conſidering how much 
her ladyſhip has to defend. Ha, ha. hal 

Mid. I'm ſorry, Madam, your lady ſhip has not what's ſuffi - 
dient for your oecaſions, or that this pretty gehtleman can't ſup- 
ply them. (Campſey dancing albu antl trolling.) Hey. day, 
fad, Sir, your heels are u great help to your head; they re. 
lieve _ wit, 1 ee and I don't queſtion but ere nov dey 
have been as Kind to your valour. Ha, hang 

Camp. Pox, Ian ſay nothing, tis always tllus with ur en 
deavours to be witty. (Afde:) ifaw, madam; your mouth go, 

but there could be nothing offered in anſever to r lady Hare 
Kot ſaid; *rwas home; twas cutting ſatire. 

L H-. Oh, Mr. Campley ! But pray, madam, has Mr. cabi- 
net viſited your lad) hip * this ca t—How fantls' that, 
attair now ?- - 

Mid. Nay, madam, if ya already wart indtructione I'll ac- 
quaint you how the worl lands, if N are in Uifreſ—bvr L 

fear Mr. Campley overhears us. | 

Camp. And all the tune the pipers p eyed. was ton. toll 
doroll—T ſwear, lady Harriot, wete I not already yours)! Feow'd 
have a tendre for this lady. 

Wit. Come, good folks. I find we are very free with each 
other—W hat makes you two-here ? Do you boxtd my lord, or- 
He you? Come, come, «en ſhillings a head will goa great. way 
in a family W hat do you ſay} Mrs. Campley, is it ſo. : Docs 
your ladyſhip go to market yourſelf ? - Nay, you are in the right 
of it—Come—can. you imagine what makes iny lord ſtay ? 
He is not now With his land ſteward, not ligning leaſes, 1 
hope; ha ! ha! 

Camp. Hang her, to have more tongue than a man and his 
wife too | | | gt 

Exter Lord Hardy. 

LA. H. Becauſe your lad yſhip is, I know, in very much pain 
in company you have injur'd— I' be ort Open thoſe doors 
there hes your huthand's, my father's body, oy = fande the 
man 1 you of poiſoning him! i 

Mid. Of poiſoning him! » 

Truf. The jymptoms w il. appevr v upon the cvtpſe.: 

IA. H. Butlam fſcized by naturc—How tha.l I view a 3 
leſs lump-of clay Him whoſe high veins re to me this” 
vital force and motion. 

I cannot bear this fight — _ 


ad 


-. * 2 „ * 4s 
- 
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1 am as ſix d and motionleſs as he⁊ñ.x! 


* 


- 


Art thou the ghaſtly ſhape my mind had form d 
Art thou the cold inantmate—Bright madd 
Thou giv ft new higher life to alt around,” ' 
Whither does fancy, 6rd with love, convey me! 
Why is my fair wamov'd—My heav'nly fair; 
Does the but ſmile at my exalted rapture? 


T. Ch, Oh, fenſe of praiſe to me unfelt before, 


Speak on, ſpeak on, and charm my attentive ear : 

How ſweer applauſe is from an honeſt tongue! 

Nor naw with fond reluctance doubt to enter - 
My ſpacious, bright ab=de, this gallant heart. | 


4¹ 


| They en the coffin, out of whith jumps Lady Charlotte, 


go 


(Reclines en Hardy 


L Ha. Ay, marry, theſe are high doings mdeed; the greatnets 
vf the occaſion has burſt their pafſion into ſpeech Why, Camp- 
ley, when we are near theſe fine folks, you and I are but mere 
{wect-hez: ts, I proteſt, I'll never be won fo; you ſhall begin 


again with me. 


Camp. Pry'thee, why doſt name us poor anima's! They have 
forgot there are any ſuch creatures as their old acquaintance 


Tom and Harriot. 5 


Ld. H. So we did indeed, but you'll pardon us. 


Camp. My lord, I never thought to ſee the minute wherein l 


mould rejoice- at your forgetting me, but now 1 do heartily. 


L. Ol. Harrio rt. 
L. Ha. Charlotte. © Embr ac ö N 


(Embracing. 


Wid. Sir, you're at the bottom of all this—I fee your {kill at 
loſe conveyances— I Il know the meaning inſtantly of theſe in- 
wricacies ; tis not your ſeeming honeſty and gravity ſhall ſave 
— from your deferts——— My huſband's death was ſudden— + 

ou and the burial fe!low were obſerved very familiar—Produce 


you'd put on me, thou helliſh engine! 


my huſband's body; or I'M try you for his murder; which I fihd 


Trrſ. 'Look you, madam, I could anſwer you, but I ſcorn to 


reproach people in miſery—you're undone, madam 


liel. What does the detard mean? Produce the body, vil- 


lain, or the law ſhalt have thine for it. (Truſty ca if haftrly.) 


Do you dcfign to let the villain eſcape > How juſtly did your 


you'd 1njur'd. 12 


father judge, that made you a beggar with that ſprit. You 
mentioned juſt know; you could not bear the company of thoſe 


# 4 


Li. H. You are a woman, madam, and my father's widow z 


but ſure you think you've highly mjured me.. 


(Here ny Lord an Trufty half enter and „ e 
Mid. No, fir, 1 have not, will not injure you—1 muſt obey 
the wi l-of- my deccaſed lord to a tittle—1 muſt juſtly pay lega- 
cies Your father, in conſideration that you were his blood, 


would not wholly alienate you—He left you, fir, this ſhill 


with which eſtate you now are carl of Brumptons 


* 
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L H. Inſolent woman—It was not me my good father difm - 5 
herited; twas him you repreſented. The guilt was thine, he 
did an act of juſtice. | 
f ord Brumpton enter u T ruſty. - 
Hu. B. Oh, unparalleled goodneſs ! | 
Mid. What do I ſee, my lord, my maſter, huſband living! N 
Ld. B. (Turning from lier, running to his ſon. Oh, my boy, | þ 
my ſon— Mr. Camplev—Charlate--Harrior (A, terug 10 | ; 
him.) Oh my children—I ſhall expire in the too mighty plea- | # 
1 
; 


« A. MM; 


ſure ! my boy! | | 
L H. A fon, an heir, a bridegroom in one hour! Oh, grant 
me heaven, grant me moderation ! | 
id. A ſon, an heir ! am I neglected then? | 4 
What ! can my lord revive, vet dead to me? | 
Only to me deccaſed—to me atone, 
Deaf to my ſighs, and ſenſeleſs ro my moan ? h 
_ £4. B. Tis fo long fince I have ſecn plays, good madam, 
that I know not whence thou doſt repeat, nor can I anſwer. 
1 Wid. You can remember though a certain ſettlement, in 
k which I am thy fon and heir—great noble, that I oper nut 
taken from a play, thavs as irrevocable as law can make it. 
Traſ. Value her not, my lord, a prior obligation made you * 
* incapable of ſe ttling on her, your wife— , | 
14 B. Thy kindneſs, Truſty, docs difiraft thee—I would in- 
dced diſengage myſelf by any honeſt means, but alas, I Know 
no prior gift that avoid: this to her. 
= Tru. Look you, madam, 1'll come again immediately: Be by, 
not troubled, my dear lords. | (Evt. 
4 — Truſty looks very confident, there is ſome good in 
| F; Re-enter Truſty 20% Cabinet. | 2 


. What, my lord Brumpton living, nay then— a 8 

Tru. Hold, fir, you muti not tir, nor can you, fir, retraCt ' 

this for your Rr lord, this gentleman, fince your 

ſuppoſed death, has lurked about the houſe to ſpeak with my 

Jady, or Tattlcaid, who, upon your deceaſe, have ſhunned him, 

in hopes, I ſuppoſe, to buy him off for ever. Now, as he was 

; prong about, he peep'd into your cloſct, where he faw your 

-  Jordſhip reading, ſtruck with horror, and believing himſelf (as 

neil he might) the d:ſiurber of your ghoſt for alienation of 

your fortune from your family—he writ me this letter, wherein 

he acknowledyes a, private marriage with this lady, half a year 
before you ever ſaw her. : 


A. How! (Al tarn uf on her diſdainfully. | 


; 
", 


r 
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Mad. No more # widow then, but ſtill a wife. | 
"2 (Recovering from her cnſuſfion. 
I am thy wife—thou author of my cvil. | 
p - 'T how that could'ſ tell me, good and evil were words, % 
When chou could ſt baſely let me to another, | | 
| Vet could'ſt fee ſprights, great unbeliever 
; Coward ! bugg-bear'd penitent— 
187 — 
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| + Employ the moments of 2 N 
e their fear 


And laugh at the grey head. they ſhould revere, (Exeunt e117, 
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Thou voluntary cuckold ! 
Thou diſgrace to thy own 


ſex, and the whole human race! 


1 ſcorn and beggery purſue thy name, 
And dark deſpair cloſe up a life of ſhame. 


(Cabinet ſneaks of. Widow flings after him, 
L4 B. I ſee you're all confuſed as well as I—ye are my chil. 
dren—I hold you all fo. And for your own uſe will ſpeak 
more plainly to you, I cannot hate that woman: nor ſhall ſhe 
I ſcorn to bear her injuries—yet had 1 
ne er been rouſed I am glad that ſcorn's confirmed by her be- 
ing that fellow's--= whom for my own ſake I only will contcma. 
Thee, Truſty, how ſhall we proſecute with equal praiſe aud 
thanks for this great revolution in our houſe. 
Truf. Never to ſpeak on't more, my lord. 
Ld B. Now, gentlemen, let the miſeries which I have but 
miraculouſly eſeaped, admoniſſi you to have always inclinations 


ever want. Though 


proper for the ſtage of life you are in. 


ou who the path of honour make your guide, 
MNMuſt let your paſſion with your blood ſubſide. 


And no untim'd ambition, love, or rage, 


Elſe boys will in your preſence lo 


age 3 
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